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To her GRACE the 


| Dutcheſs of O R MH ON D. 


n E privilege of Poetry (or it may be the 


'em a kind of right to pretend, at the ſame 


| time, to the favour of thoſe, whom their high birth 
and excellent qualities have plac'd in a very di- 


ſtinguiſhing manner above the reſt of the world, If 


this be not a receiv'd maxim, yet I am ſure; Lam 
to wiſh it were, that I may have at leaſt ſome. kind 
of excuſe for laying this Tragedy at your Grace's 


feet. I have too much reaſon to fear that it may 
prove but an indifferent entertainment to your 


Grace. ſince if I have any way ſucceeded + in it, it 
has been in deſcribing thoſe violent paſſions which 

have been always ſtrangers to ſo happy a temper, 
and ſo noble and ſo exalted a virtue as your Grace 
is miſtreſs of. Vet for all this, I cannot but con- 
1 the vanity which I have, to hope that there 


may be ſomething ſo moving in the misfortunes 


and diſtreſs of the play, as may be not altogether 


unworthy of your Grace's pity. This is one of 
the mean deſigns of 'Tragedy, to excite this gene- 


rous pity in the en minds, may paſs for ſome 
A 


2 kind 


vanity of the pretendets to it) has given 


r. 
1 * n 9 ” * eng 
— . 
” 1 e % 
Py 4 
» 
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_- our publick * * there is no argu- 


DEDICATION. 
kind of fucei 


approbation; if it be my good fortune to meet with 
any little Mare of it, I ſhall. alway 
a more to me than the general 


Grace's name is the beſt protection this play can 
hope ſor, ſince the world, ill-natur'd as it is, agrees 


in an univerſal reſpectand deference for your Grace's | 


perſon and character. In ſo cenſorious an age as 


| this is, where malice furniſhes out all the publick 
converſations, where every body pulls and is e pale 


to pieces of courſe, and where there is hardly ſuch 
a thing as being merry, but at another's expenice z 
yet by a publick and uncommon! juſtice to the Nut- 


cheſs of Or MOoND, her name has never been men- 
tioned, but as it ought, tho* ſhe has beauty enoug 
to provoke detraction from the faireſt of her own | 


ſex, and virtue enough to make the looſe and deſo - 
tute of the other {a very formidable party) her ene 
mies. Inſtead of this they agree to ſay nothing of 
her but what ſhe deſerves, that Her ſpirit is m_ 
of her birth; her ſweetneſs of the love and reſpe 

of all the world; her piety, of her Religion; her 
ſervice, of her royal miſtreſs; and her beauty and 
truth, of her lord; that in ſnort every part of her 


character is juſt, and that ſhe is the _ reward for 


one of the greateſt hero's this a _ produc'd. 
This, Madam, is what you muſt allow 1 
where to ſay; thoſe 2 you ſhall leave behind 
you in England will have ſomething further to add, 


the loſs no! 1* ſuffer by oy your Grace's journey to 
Ireland; the Queen's pleaſu 


wiſhes of that nation are about to deprive us of two 


ing 


cceſs in this d way of writing 1 ſenſi- 
ble of the prefumption T am guilty of by-this kope, 
and how much it is that I pretend to in your Grace 8 


$ look upon it as 
applauſe: of the- | 
atre, or even the praife of a good critick. Von 


re, and the impatient 


 DrEDIGATTO N: -; 
Jing againſt reaſons ſo prevalent as theſe; "Thoſe 
vo ſhall lament your Grace's abſence will yet ac- 
quieſce in the wiſdom and juſtice of her Majeſty's 
choice: among all whoſe royal favours none cou'd 
be ſo agreeable, upon a thouſand accounts, to that. 
people, as the Duke of ORMond. With what 


joy, what acclamations ſhall they meet a governour, 


who beſide their former obligations to his family, 
has ſo lately ventur'd his life and fortune for their 
! preſervation : what duty, what ſubmiſſion ſhall they 
not pay to that authority which the Queen has de- 
legated to a perſon ſo dear to em? and with what 
honour, what reſpect ſhall they receive your Grace, 
when they look upon you as the nobleſt and beſt 
pattern her Majeſty could ſend *em, of her own 
royal goodneſs, and perſonal virtues ? they ſhall be- 
hold your Grace with the ſame pleaſure the Engliſh 
| ſhall take when ever it ſhall be their good fortune 
to ſee you return again to your native country. In 
| England your Grace is become a publick concern, 
and as your going away will be attended with a ge- 
neral ſorrow, ſo your return ſhall give as general a 
joy, and to none of thoſe many, more than to, 


MADAM, 


Nur GRaAcE's 


Maſi obedient, t,, 


Moft Humble Servant. "2 
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1 originall y by Mr. Betlerton.. 


1220 has the fate of kings and empires been 
The common bus' neſs of the tragick Seent, 

Hs if misfortune made the throne her ſeat, 

And none cou d he unhappy but the great. 


 Dearly, tin true, each buys the 0 he wer, 


And many are the mighty monarch's cares: 


. By foreign foes and bome bred faction preſt, 


Few are the joys be knows, and Sort his bours of ref. 
Stories tihe theſe cuith wonder woe may bear, 


Net far remote and in @ bigher ſpbere, 


Who ne er can pity uwe we we er can bre. 


Like diftant battles of 1 he Pale azd Swede, „ 


Hab frugal citizens o'er coffee read, 


lars for who Gall fail or aubo fucceed. 
ore an bumbler theme our author ho, 
Al melancholy tals of private woes : 


19 princes here loft royalty bemnan, | 


| Bat you ſhall meet with fron Tike 55 3 
Flere ſer imperious Jove bis waſſalr treat, SEE 
. 'bardly at untbition dee, the great 5 

| See byes farccrdling haften rage by r, 2 
How frerce the youth with joy and rapture fine; 
And how to death for beauty loft he mourns, 


Let no nice tafte the poet's art 23 


ö | i ſome frail VICIOUS character he fe 


Who aurites fhou'd ftill let nature 1755 2 


*. Mix ſhades with lights, and not paint all things fair 5 
> But ſpew ye men ande as they.are. - 
Y Wi th de eference to the fair he bad me ſays 


Feu to penſadius ever found the way ; 


dos Many i in many parts ars known ! excel, 


\ But 'twwere too hard for one to act all well; ; 


Whom juftly life ſhould through each ſcene commend, 
The mai, the 1e, ie miſtreſs and the friend : 


This age tis true, has one great inflance ſeen, 


ww * 1 in Miet made wor one a queen. 


EPI. 


] 


. 


Had aue the po r, We male the tyrants lau, 


8 in originally by Mrs. Bracegirdle, who 
play'd Lavinia, 


OU /ee the trippling dame could find no favour, 
Dearly foe paid for breach of good behawiour, 
Nor could her loving huihand's fondneſs ſave her. 
Italian /adies lead but ſeurmy lives. 
There's are 


atfid dealing with elaping aui ves: 
Thus tis, becauſe their husbandi are obey'd 

By force of laws, which for themſelves = made. 
With tales of ald profcriptions they confine, 

The right of marriage rule to their male line, 
And huff, and domineer by right di uiue. 


Hhat ' tis to fail in duties which they owe 
We'd teach the faunt ring ſquire, who love. to raam, 
Forgetful of his dear ſpouſe and home; 


Who ſnoars at night Suptnely 7 Ber fide, 
a 


' Tavas not for this the nupiial knot was ty'd. — 
The ploddin ng ett 7 , and the cit, | 


SOR | 


Have learn d at leaft this moddern way of auit 1 al 
Each ill- bred, ſenſeleſi rogue, ibo ne er ſo ws „ 
Has th' zonpudence 4 "think Bis wife a fool; l 


He ſpends the night, where merry wags ee , <% \ 
With joaking clubs, and eighteen-penny port, "ol 
22 Gs poor ſoul's contented to regale, 
By a ſad ſea coal fire, with wbigs and a e. 275 
Well may the cuckold-making tribe find grace, 

And fi | an abſent husband empty place : 


* 


you would e er ne N ee 
You men mlt firſt begin ente. — 
Then ſhall the golden age of love return, n | 
No turtle for ber wand'ring mate fhall'mburn, ' © 2 IS 


No foreign charm ſhall cauſe domeſtick ſtrife, 

But ev'ry marry'd man ſpall toaft bis wift; 

Phillis /! not be to the country ſent, _ 

Por Caruival: in town to keep a tediows Lent : 
Lampoons ſhall ceaſe, and envious ſcandal 1 
And all hall live in peace, like my good man and 1. 
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Ester Altamont and Horo 


BED 2 | : , Bo. 288 #4 : 85 255 
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E A this s axſpicinus' ___ he eee” eee . I BE 7 


Let — — . — 2 ay revs We ©: or an 52 fee, 

Chuſe it-to bleſs their hopes, and crown: their * es hs, 

This happy day that gives me Caliſfa. 55 NES 
Hor. Ves, Altamont ; tO day thy better ſtars 5 2 3 75 2 5 


Are j in d, to ſhed their Kindeſt —— £ 4 2257 ka 
Sciolto's noble hand, that rais'd thee firſt, ct 52 7 1 en 

Half dead and drooping o'er thy'father's: N 92 | 
Compleats its bounty, and reſtores thy name. 2-5. 158 
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{Poe to thy houſe, and rival of their See, 


"The Far Pater 


To that « high act and luſtre vhich ĩt el, 
Before ungrateful Ornos had forgot 
The merit of thy godlike father's arms; 
Before that N which he long had ferv'd, 
In watchful Guards, and in winter camps, 
Had caſt off his white age to want and wretchedneſs; "i 
And made their court to faction by his tn. 1 
Alt. Oh great Sciolro f oh my more than father 15 C7 
Let me not live but at thy very name, 
My eager heart ſprings up, and leaps with j joy. 
When 1 forget the vaſt debt I owe thee, 
Forget ! (but tis impoſſible) then let me 
Forget the uſe and privilege of reaſon, 
De driv'n from the commerce of mankind 3 
To wander in the deſart among brutes 4 
Is hear the various fury of the ſeaſons, _ 2 1 
The night's unwholeſom dew and noon- day « (oa 
Jo be the ſcorn of earth and curſe of 3 n. 
Hor. So open, ſo unbounded was his goodneſs, 
n reach d ev'n me, becauſe I was thy friend. 
When that great man I lov'd, thy noble father, 
. thy gentle ſiſter to my arms, 
His laſt dear pledge and legacy of friendſhip, - 
That happy tye made me Sciolte's fon; 
He call'd us his, and with a parent's fondneſs - 
Indulg'd us in his wealth, bleſt us with plenty, 
Heal'd all our cares, and ſweeten'd love itfelf. 
Alt. By heav'n, he found my fortunes ſo abandon” d, 
That nothing but a miracle could raiſe em 
- My father's bounty, and the ſtate's ingratitude, Y 
Had ſtrip'd bim bare, nor left him ev'n a grave; 
Undone myſelf, and ſinking with his ruin, 
Thad no wealth to bring, e to ſuecour kim, 
But feuitleſs tears. 
Hor. Yet what thou cou'dſt thou did, 
And didſt it like a ſon; when his hard creditors, | 
Urs *'& and aſſiſted by Lothario's father, 
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Be Fuir Penitent. 


| | Whou gav'ft thy ſelf a ranſom for his benes K 
: ith piety uncommon, didft give up * 0 
+ Why ho 4 peful youth to ſlaves who ne er knew mercy, | 
Pour unrelenting, money-loving villains, \ 
I ho laugh at human nature and forgiveneſs, © 
Ind are like flends the factors for deftrution. © > + A 


eav'n, who: beheld the pious act, approv'd it, 
And bad Scio/to's bounty be its proxy, 

o bleſs thy filial virtue with abundance. 

Alt. But ſee he comes, the author of my bars 


he man who ſav d my life from deadly ſorrow, % 
Vho bids my days be bleſt with peace and ys A 
1 nd ſatisfies Ty foul ue DYE and ae 
2 Enter Sciolto 5 © runs to Altamont and embrace bin, 
Sei Joy to thee, Mltammr | joy to my ſelf! et : = 
Joy to this happy morn, that makes thee mine. = 
That kindly grants what nature had deny'd me, 2 5 —_ 
\nd makes me father-of a ſon like the. 
Alt. My father / oh let me unlace my breat, 75 
Pour out the fulneſs of my ſoul before ou, 
Show ev 4 tender, ev'ry grateful thought, | 799 
This wond'rous goodnefs ſtirs. But tis impoſtble, | 
And utterance all is vile; fince I can only 5 
on'd Pear vn reign here, but never tell how much. — 
I. Sci. It is enough; I know thee, thou e 3 e 
oodneſs innate, and worth hereditarryg . | _ -: 5M 
\re in thy mind; thy noble father's: virtues - * 1 
3 pring freſhly forth, and bloſſom in thy — 3 
m, | Att. Thus keav'n from nothing rais*d his fair creation | 


And therf with wond'rous joy beheld its beauty, 

ell pleas'd to ſee the e eee R Bf 0 $ 
Sci. Oh noble youth. I wear ſince Fell 1 knew. nee, 99 
+, +, Ev'n from that day of ſorrows when I ſaw; hee; NG 
Rdorn'd and lovely in thy filial tears, 1 57 
be maurzzer and redeemer of thy father „ IS 
they”) ſet thee down and ſe U thee for my: o m . 
Thou bon art my ſon, ev'n bear me as CaLE u. 
oratio — e too are mine 3 — nenne 3 
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\ 3 chilaren, and ſhall Hare my het. T 


Abe waiting bride ev'n chides thee for de 


3 2] beg d to be a ſharer in ker grief 1 
hut ſhe, With looks averſe, and Se h 
._ Sadly reply d, her ſorrou ere her n, 
A got in a father's power to diſpoſe ot. dende 


x $ e ſigh and weep, then when their hearts beatchigh, 


| Thou haſt in camps, and fighting 
_ « Vinknowing in the ſubleties of women po 1 7 
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© To the kind covert of the night ſhe flies, 


„nn 1 
. — — * 4 


But 2006 way waſte we thus this happy n 


WV: e-laughing minutes ſummon thee to joy een 1 | 

And with new pleaſures court thee as the 4 pas. 5 

* thou comꝰſt not with a bridegroom's bee 
ObL, | could. e e . _ en | 

Altamont. 

One kind remembrance i in Califts 8 Areas + 

The winds, with all their wings, would be wed 

To bear me. to her feet. For oh my father, 27 

- Amidft this ſtream of ey that bears me on; 

Bleſt as 1 am, - and/honpur/& in your friĩendſiup, 

| There is one Pain that hangs upon my —_. 4 

Sen What: Re 2 44 1 

Alt. When at your interceſſion, 1 


Lal night Califte yielded to er — 22 


Juſt ere. we parted, as I feats; my Vows | 675 40] 4" 
With ratur on her lip, 1 found her old. "ll © 


* As a dead lover's ſtatue on his tomb; Win 10 i 
| _ Ariſing Korn of paſſion ſhack. brenn 14 at 
W re es a piteous:Thow'r-of tears let fle 


_ 


And then the id ax if her heart ian making 
| Wick All che tendereſt eloquence of love 


> 30 


Sei. Away lit is the cozenage of their ſen; 54 
One of the common arts they' practiſe on ui, . 


ö 
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With expectation of their bee Abe be 4 
e bred, 
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The virgin bride, Who ſweons witrdbatly ny g's 

To ſee the end of all her wiſhes near, 
When bluſhing from the light and publick ez wg 12 06 
2 5 82 44 
With equal fires to meet the bridegroom moves,” wat 
. 80 * . 1 
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And fires with high di 


1 found the fond, ' believing, 


| gently lifted up and down by -tides. 15 of Ft 
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ben The father and the wuabend F 
They ſaw us not. 
Loth. T care not if cue did, 
Ere long I mean to meet em face to face, | 
And gaul 'em with my triumph o'er Califla, 
No. You lov'd her once. | . 
Loth. I lik'd her, wou'd have marry'd nw 
But that it pleag'd her father to refuſe me, . 
To make this honourable fool her huthand * 
For which, if I forget kim, may the ſhame 5 
I mean, to brand his name with, ſtick on mine. : 
Ref. She, gentle ſoul, was kinder than her father. 
Loth. She was, and oft in private gave me apes of 
Till b y long liſt'ning to the ſoothing tale 
At length her eaſy heart was wholly mine 
jog I have. heard you oft deſeribe ber, hanghty, #.. i 
ſolent, TS, 1 
diſdain; 7 it moves e * 3 
That virtue thus defended, ſhould be * 1 
A pr prey to looſe deſires. 1 "i 
Once i * a Jane, and ſecret os = a ok 
eye was Clos'd, and the pale moon „ 
And fars alone, ſhone conſcious of the W 2 
Hap'ly y. ſtole unheeded to her b 5 5880 3 
of. That minute fure was lucky, 1 7 7 
Loth Oh *twas great. n wg 
love ck ai," RAY; 975 
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Looſe, unatir'd, warm, tender, full of Wide 1 
Fierceneſs and pride, the guardians of her , 9 
Were charm'd to reſt, and love done was a 55 0 2» 
Within her rifing boſom all was cam bf 2 
As peaceful ſeas that know no ſtorms, aid W 
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To e for her that ſhe War: wife. 


_. - i= Cox None ʒ but egg os . 4 . | J 
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And with prevailing, youthful ardeur preſt ber, <= hey 
Till with mort ſighs, and murmuring reluctance, Ne 


Tbe yielding fair one gaye me perfect Happineſs: 1 


Ev n all the live- long night we paſt in blifs,. + - + hen 
In ecſtaſies too fierce to laſt for ever; . .., PPhakir 
At length the morn and cold indifference came, * At fir 
Wben fully ſated with the luſcious banquet, Put w. 
3 * leave, and left the nymph _ + Mad 


o think on what was paſt, and * alone. 0 inthu 

_ Ref. Vou ſaw her ſoon again. Hnlar. 
Lotb. Too ſoon I ſaw her; 33 Proud 
For oh ! that meeting was not like the former; Phe c⸗ 


1 found my heart no more beat high with Kane, at ia 
No more 1 ſigh'd, and languiſh d. for enjoyment; With 


*T'was paſt, and reaſon took her turn to reign, - Phe v 
While ev'ry weakneſs fell ory! her arne. Prhen 
"Reoff. Whatof the lady? and! 


Gp 2 uneaſy PF 


f A 15 75 Sie bag n me, wept, and foh'd, TI ron 
Phe was 2 * 


one; talk of a prieſt and 1 285 1 


00, ag ue me from her father's ho ꝭ .. «7 - *, 1. 


Call'd ev'ry faint and bleſſed ang el 72 2 Gs Mis F 


I ſtarted at that name. a IDF ee el 
Ref. What anſwer made vou? 8 Kb s 8 


ag the perſecution,;- two,nights fince, 


Again 1 ſaw her. Strait with:tears and ſighs, 
- With ſwelling breaſts, with {wooning, FR: redo, 
With all the ſubtleties and pow'rful arts 
of wilful woman lab' ring for her. 5 _ 1 talk 

+ Again ſhe told the ſame dull.nauſeops tale. 


__Unmov'd, 'd her-ſpare th ungrateful ſubject, 
8 e pe peace = 1 W NT 
> igt flouriſh long inviolate betwixt us, 4 o 
Ne r to load it with the marriage chain; 
That I would: Hill retain ber in my, pots 8 vl 
"Wy vr aa ed FA raps 
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K 7 with deadly imprecations on herſelf, e 


tion, To treat in juncture with her new ally, © © iS EE IF ed Fees 225 I 


When /winds pent up, or eati ng fires beneath 
p baking the maſs) ſhe labours with deſtruction. 5 
\t firſt her rage was dumb, and wanted words, ; 
Hut when the ſtorm found way, *twas wild and loud. 1 
Mad as the prieſteſs of the De/phick God, 7 | _ 
inthuſiaſtick paſſion ſwell'd her breaſt, „ 9 
Enlarge d her voice, and ruffled all her form x ab 3 
Proud, and diſdainful of the love I proffer'd, 


nd bowing left her to grow 805 at leiſure 2 55 ; g 2 
i Roſe She has relented ſince, eſe why this meſſage, — 35 
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The Fair Fate 


put for thoſe other names of wife and_kughand,. 57 = | 75 We 3 
hey only meant ill-natcre, cares and quarrels, | WAITS: 

Rof. How bore ſhe this reply $5 © WO IF n 
Loth. Ev'n as the earth, | „ 


She call'd me villain! monſter / baſe WO A 
at laſt, in very bitterneſs of ſoul, . 


She vow'd ſeverely ne'er to ſee me more; 8 3 
hen bid me fly that minute; 1 cbey'd, = 


o meet the keeper of her ſecrets here 


his morning? PRES: 3 
EN 1 4b. vet 1e > perſon whom. you nam d. A 
ad | 8 + ob, 
2 5 2 f oy Enter Lucille. 3 rn ET 

el, my | embalfadr eſs, what muſt \ we treat of 4 0". 8 3 

ome you to menace war and proud deflance, = + 


Or does the peaceful olive grace vour N E ny A 
Is your fair miſtreſs calmer ? does the often ? 2 15 . 0 
And muſt we love again! perhaps the means 1 587 we 
And make her husband party to th? agreement. 0 1 x" 3 LL 
Lucid. Ts this well done, my lord F have you Pur BY 1. 5 J 
Ill ſenſe of human nature? keep a little, 2 1 TIE 


8 * r 
8 on tk Ne „ 


\ little pity to diſtinguih manhood, Tow 1 1 hs 
elt other men, tho cruel, thould diſclaim you?; e Hl 
ind judge you to be number d with the FO.” * 2 7 8 
Link. F Ae der learn'd to rail. a 
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BY Fair Pattie, 
ceks 7 melancholy ſhade, £5 

8 Fo hide hor ſorrows from the prying world ; 
= "Hy night ſhe watches all the long long bourz, 
And liſtens to the winds and beating rain, 
With ſighs as loud, and tears that fall as faſt. 


Then even 


DE anon ſhe wrings her hands, 
And eries, f, $i 


- folſe Lot bario. 
Lotb. Oh, no more! 


Some keeping cardinal ſhall doat upon thee, - 


For wealth or titles, to perfidious man! 


ide baſe, profeſt betrayer of our ſex: 
LTLeet me grow old in all misfortunes elſe, 
Ra tber than know the ſorrows of Califta. 


T2 1 ſwear thou doſt it with ſo good a grace, 


Which beſt c can tell the ſtory of 1 c 


ms 3 L thario reads. 
| 1 - Your 22 
i 3 5 give my hand to Altamont. 


But to go on 


A -weakngſ; ——-— to morrow* 
+ ftrouble——— loft Caliſta, 7 
Women, 1 ſee can change as well as men 3 


Por ſhe has given her hand to ale 
Vet tell the fair r 3 
RP 5 * Lait How, my eg | 


4 I wear thou'lt ſpoil thy dee face with crying, 
And thou haſt beauty that may make thy fortune; 


[ f 3 : And barter his church treaſure for thy frellmeſs. 5 
' = Ixucil. What / ſhall I ſell m my innocence and you 
i 


Joo man ! who makes his mirth of our undoing]. 


Lorb. Does ſhe ſend thee to chide in her behalf ?. x: 

_  _ That I cou'd almoſt love thee for thy frowning. 8 
| = ego = Lucil. Read there, my lord, there in her own ſad lines 
. (Giving a Letter 
That grief of heart which your unkindnefs gives: ber. 5 
—obedience: to my gallen 


=. 1 heav'n J "ts well : Such ever be the gifts, 1 
1 With which I greet the man whom my ſoul hates (iid 


— 8 uu 


= - Shewrites me here, forſaken as l mmm 
= That 1 ſhould bind my brows with mournful auler, 2s 


* 1 * 
1 * * 7 * 542 . 


dlines 
Letter 


her. 


The Pair Penitent,. © uy : 


Loth. N ay, no more angry words, 2 0 Califta, . 
The humbleſt of her Naves ſhall wait ker pleaſure; * Lc 5 
Ef mne can mie; her happy husband's arms, of wy 
To think owe fo loſt a thing as l am. 


Lacil, Alas! for pity come with gentler looks, „ 0 ; 
ound not her heart with this unmanly triumph; — 


And tho“ you love her not, yet ſwear you do, f 
So ſhall diſſembling once be virtuous in you. 
Loth. Aa! who comes here: ; 
Lucil. The bridegroom's friend, Horatio. 
e muſt not ſee us here; to morrow early | 
Be at the garden gate. . 
Loth. Bear to my love 


_— 


My kindeſt thoughts, and ſwear I will not fail her. 
 [Lothario putting up the letter baſtih, drops it a | 
he goes out. 


[Exeunt Lothario and Roſſaha one 1 (2 Lally Wy iq a 


another. | $5245 # 2 
Enter Horatio. — +; 4 
Thr. Sure 'tis the very error of my eyes : 2ͤͤñ $5 


Waking ! dream, or I beheld Lothario; 
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He ſeem'd conferring with Caliſta's woman: "uh 7&5 3 
At my opproach they flarted and retir'd. - "8 
What bulineſs-cou'd he have here, and with her 16 N 
] know he bears the noble Altamont | f 8 1285 1 s 
Profeſt and deadly bate—W hat paper's this:: RS 
( Taking up the leber, 3 8 
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Ha / to TLolbariol. s death! cal a's name 8 00% er Fl 8 18 
Confuſion alid mis fortune! MY Pa 8 e 2 , 
OU R cruelty has at length "oY me, fey 1 Bade 8 
reſolv'd this morning to yield a perſed obedience to 1 = bo: 
father, and. to give my hand to Altamont, in ſpight of my © THE 
aveakneſ5 for the fa'ſe Lothario. I could” almoſt wwih e 
had that heart, and that honour to beflow with 175 which 
you hade robb d me of: | | „ 
Damnatlon ! to the reſt —— —_ (Ned 
But dh t 1 fear, could I retrieve em 7 1 
undone by the tov faithleſs, yet to0 lovely” -Lotn it 9 
1 be laff 4 of. ny 18 — % mort ee * . 
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1 Fd Palm, 


"wo + bie 7 =vill indulge my ger. Lucilla Ball . 
dus you if you are hind enough to let me Jee pen; it þ. 10 
be the laſt trouble "you Hall meet with from Ne 
Tbe lost Carter 13 
The loſt indeed for thou art 4 gene as fr = 
1 As there can be perdition, fire and ſulphur, pps. on 7 
Hell is the ſole avenger of ſuch crimes. BW 
Oh that the ruin were but all thy wum  , WW 
Thou wilt ev'n make thy father curſe his age, 1 Se 
At ſight of this black Erw, the gentle Altamont, A 
(For oh! I know his heart is ſet upon thee). . Ii. 
\.. Shall droop and hang his diſcontented head, An 
5 Like merit ſcorn'd by inſolent authority, ES ; 
; md never grace the publick with his virtues. - Th 
& Perhaps ev n now he gazes fondly on her, Sh: 
3 5 thinking ſoul and body both alike, Or 
| eſles the perfect workmanſhip of heay'n;, * Ra 
8 Then ſighing, to his ev'ry care ſpeaks peace, 
| And bids his heart be ſatisfy d with happineſs. W. 
Oh wretched husband ! while ſhe hangs about thee An 
Y Wich idle blandiſhments, and plays the fond one, Sir 
Z 34 n then her hot imagination wanders, An 
Ply ep tres riot, and looſe ſcapes of love; f 
4 And while ſhe claſps thee cloſe makes thee a monſter, 1 
* Wbat if I give this paper to her father? INN 
3 Mee that his juſtice dooms ber dead, FM 
And breaks his heart with ſorrow; hard return, I An 
. For all the good bis hand has beap d app oe | 
© . W ot me take a moment's thought. Cer SEW Bu 
* bf. 92939 5 Enter Lavinia, C 
„ Ts Lav. My. lord! „„ 
4 TI me it joys my bon that I have tad you, An 
"* Enquiring wherefore you had left the com * Bu 
3 Before my brother's nuptial rites were ended, _ 5 5 Th 
I hdey told me you had felt ſome ſudden ilineſs 3. Al 
Wbere are you fick? is it your head ? your WY An 
Tell me my love, and _ my anxious waage We 05 15 1 
That I may. take you gently. ag arms, a. OE 920 Fo 

- Kooth 10 wh, 69 ſofter four 1 e e.g 
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ter. 


{Nor tell him that which will undo his quiet, 


Acknowledging the ſummons of his fate, '2 


Nothing fo very hard but I could bear itt. _ 
Much rather than my love ſhould treat me coldly,” © oY 
And uſe me like a ſtranger to his heart. a 
Hor. Seek not to know what i wou'd hide from as 3 3 my 

| But moſt from thee. I never knew a pleaſure, - A "I 
Ought that was joyful, fortunate, or good. 


And {aid 5 all my Kappineſs with: the: 57 75 — 


K 


be Fair Peni tent. 
Hor. It were unjuſt, no let me ſpare my friend, 
Lock up the fatal fecret in my. breaſt, 


Lav. What means my lord ? aft 

Hor. Ha I ſaidſt thou my Lavinia? . 15M 

Lav. Alas ! you know not what you make me Gur I 
Why are you oh ? why did you ſtart and tremble Js 5» 
Whence is that ſigh ? and wherefore are your eyes 
Severely rais'd to heav'n? the ſick man thus, 


Lifts up his feeble hands and eyes for mercy. 
And with confuſion thinks upon his audit. 
Hor. Oh no ! thou haſt miſtook my ſickneſs quite, a 


Theſe pangs are of the foul. Wou'd Ihad met > 
Sharpeſt convulſions, ſpotted peſtitences, Yes -- 


Or any other deadly foe to life, „ 
Rather than heave Enna this load of thought. 3 Ol 
* Alas, what is it ? wherefore turn you from me? | 


did you falſty call me your Lavinia, FFC Wo 1 

Aud ext I was Horatio s better hal. 83 GS 5 1 
3 now you mourn unkindly by yourſelf, * 
And rob me of my partnerſhip of tadnets X 4 + 


Witneſs you holy pow'ts, who know my truth, EY + 4418 4 
There cannot be a chance in life ſo miſerable,  '* ⁵ 


But ſtrait I ran to bleſs thee with the tidings,. 444 109, 


But wherefore, Wherefore ſhould I give thee pane... E N 
Then ſpare me; I conjure thee, ask no turther : #4 
Allow my melancholy thoughts this privilege, > | 
em brood in ſecret o'er their ſorrows» 

Lav,” It is: enough, chide not, and all is well; | 
Forgive me, if I ſaw you ſad, Horatio, 64 e 20d 2 
ys Ms e out part xt of our m isfc 522 


- +a”, 


4 Forget your cares for this one happy day, 
Devote this day to mirth, and to your Litemont 3 
For his dear ſake let peace be in your looks, 

Ey n now the jocund bridegroom wants your: wines 


752 Bur Wie 


I wo' not preſs'toknow what you forbid OY! "$i * | 
Yet, my lov'd lord, yet you muſt grant me bir, 135 


— 


, 8 2 # 


4 
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He thinks the prieſt has but half bleſt his marriage. 
Till his friend hails him with the found to joy. . 


Hor. Oh never! never! never! thou art W ocent, 
Simplicity from ill, pure native truth, 


And candour of the mind adorn thee ever 3. 
it there are ſuch, ſuch falfe ones inthe world, 


IK WH 5 would fill thy gentle ſoul with wild ent 


To hear their ſtory told. _ _ b 


Iav. Falſe ones, my lord? 
: £7 D \ 


Hor. Fatally fair they are, md. in their Eniles,. 


- Fo he graces, little loves, and young deſires inhabit; 
Put all that gaze upon em are undone, 


Fot they are falſe, luxurious in their appetites, 
And all tte heav'n they hope for is r 


One lover to another ſtill ſucceeds, + 
Another, and another after that, 
E And the. laſt fool is welcome as the "LO 
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Till baving lov'd his hour out, he gives place, 8. 8 


'3 bk 2735 And mingleès with the herd that went before him. 


e r 


One happy hour? if women are ſuch things, 
How was 1 form'd ſo different from my ſex 

My little heart is fatisfy'd with youn. 
Po! take up all her room; as in a cottage 


- _- — — — 
r ye! 
ed CASE. SS 2 7 V2 
„8. 5 . * mn 
W 


Law Can there be ſuch ? and have they peace of mind) 
Have they ! in all the ſeries of their changing p 


«a 


-. 9 


Wich harbours ſome: berighted princely ranger, 
15 a good man, proud of his T N og 
Yields all his homely dwelling to his ene 1 
A hardly keeps a corner for himſelf. es een 


AE) 1 Oh were they all like thee men would dada en, 


= a And all the bus'neſs of their lives be lovingy/; 18 Pho. 
8. B+ guptial band.thou'd be the pledge of pes 


_ id all domeſtick cares and n 250 55 q FEY 15 n 


-** MrThe words mou d 5 to ange virtuous rl, 
ad marringobe no more the jeſt of fools. * 


* 
* 


15 Aer ene. — al 
8 CEN E, 4 Hall. 


Ro Enter Caliſta and Lucilla e 


wy, Cal, B E dumb for ever, ſilent as the „„ 

| Nor let thy fond officious love diſturb © 
My ſolemn ſadneſs, with the ſound of joy, EE 
If thou wilt ſooth me, tell fome diſmal tale 
Of pining diſcontent, and black deſpair; — 
Fer oh! I've gone around through Al my thoughts, 1 
Put all are indignaticn, love, or ſhame, — 
And my dear peace of mind is loſt for ever. 

Lac. Why do you follow fill that wand'ring. EY OG oy _ 0 


* 
* 


2 5 


That has miſled your weary ſteps, and leaves Li. +5 — 2 
I Benighted in a wilderneſs of woe? r 4 
That falſe Lothariol turn from the deceiver; : - 4 0 ll 
ind? Turn, and behold where gentle Altamont, — We 
oe 3 Kind, as the ſofteſt virgimof our ſea cc © 15 FS 4 
And faithful as the ſimple village wain, | - "Then, 5g 6 EY 
That never kn2w the courtly vice of changing "6 „ 
] Sighs at your feet, and wooes you to be happy. al 

Cal. Away, I think not of him. My fad foul + EP 
Has forin'd a difmal melancholy fcene, + 428 
Such a retreat as I wou'd wilt to find; — He 3 
An unfrequented vale, o' er- grown with trees 
Moſſy and old, within whoſe loneſome tate, 3 1 25 „ 
Ravens, and birds il omen' d, only dwefl /; OY 


: ATI e 
No ſound to break the filence, but a brook. COUP „ 
ee, eee among the weeds: no me A 

Okeny human ſhape that had been aw - My. — 3 8 (OY 
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. Who bad lang flare; Hke me, by love ae b 
4 iK that fad Place out to — and die in. 


Luc. Alas for pity ! 
cal. There I fain wou'd hide 0 
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2 15 From the baſe-world, from malice, and nen baer. 
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* Forts the ſolemn counſel of my ſoul, 1 9 
_ Never to live with publick loſs of honour. ; t ur 
|  - 5 is fix'd to die; rather than bear the inſolenc a at 
_ Of each affected ſhe that tells my ſtory y - -. i og 
1 3 And bleſſes her good flars that: ſhe is virtupus. 5 | wy 1 l E 
s 5 * To be a tale for fools Corn'd by the women, 1 "ry 


And pity'd by the men ! oh infupportable / 
Ie. Can you perceive the manifeſt deſtru 
- The gaping-gulph that opens juſt before you, 
And yet ruih on, tho' conſcious of the danger ? 2. 
Ob hear me, hear your ever faithſul creature 3: 
Buy all the good Iwiſh, by all the KOEN, 
+ My trembling beart forbodes, let me ihitreas von, 
Nevet to ſee this faithleſs man again . 
Let me forbid his coming. e e 

Cal. On thy life or 3 8 
1 charge thee no; my genius drives-me' on 9 % 
8 "x muſt, I will behold bim once again: e 
5 it is the criſis of my fit, 
And this one interview ſhall end my ae 1 
412 lab'ring keart, that ſwells: with 3.2990 
Heaves to diſcharge the burthen; 99.75 once done, 
The buſy thing ſhall reſt ops. Its: cell, ; | 
0 never beaat again. | . | 
Luc Truſt 580 . kbat 1 Oe PE 2672 
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luke narrow brooks that riſe with ſudden how 16% 
e ſwells in baſte, and falls again as ſdonR ß 
Still as it ebbs the ſofter thoughts flow 1 in, 

1 And the deetiver love ſupplies its place. 


Cal. I have been wrong d enough, to am temper 


Anif: 
Cal 
And 


or | 


The 
That 


_ Ag inſt the ſmooth deluſion ; but alas E <0 l | 
= (EC ide not my weakreſs, gentle maid, but pity on} 7 Y guc 
3 A woman's ſoitneſs hangs : e 373353 m 
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The Fair Penltent? 42g 
_ 1158 me bluſh, and tell thee all my folly, Fx: 
> 520 F roar could not ſee the dear betrayer, 
neel at my feet, and ſigh to be gorge; le 
ej at my relenting heart would pardon all, 
Ind quite forget twas he that bad. undone me. 8 
Lur. Ve ſacred powers, whoſe gracious providence” "2 
s watchful for our good, guard me from men,, 
From their deceitful tongues, their vows and fatteriesy 
Still let me paſs neglected by their eyes, 
et my bloom wither, and my form decay, 
That none may think it worth his While to min me, 
Ind fatal love may never be my baneng‚ © 2Þ 
Cal. Ha! Altamont! Cali fa now-be wary, - +; 13 5 1 
and guard thy ſoul's acceſſes wit diſſemblin gz 
Nor 2 this hoſtile husband's eyes explore 3 5 2 
The warring paſſions, and tumultuous thoughts, 2 
That rage within thee, and deform thy reaſon. 2 . ©. 
Enter Alton. 15 5 = 
Alt. Be gone my cares, I give you to the winks. _ 
Far to be born, far from'the happy Altamint 3 A 1 LEN 
for from this facted ra of my love, 85 ee 
IA better order of ſucceeding dayhh s 
come ſmiling forward, white of lucky . | Ns 
Na iſia is the S iftreſs of tbe year, WS 2 
de crowns the ſeaſons with auſpicious "ITO „ or 
I And bids ev'n all my hours be good and joy lu. 
Cal. If I was ever miſtreſs of ſuch als: x Is „„ 
Ich ! wherefore did I play the unthrifty fool, vp 3 
I And waſting. all un others, leade my fell, 5 
I Without one thought of joy to give me comfort 12 DES. 
5 x 4 - It Oh mightyJove? ſhall that fair face p profane K 
WT This thy. great feſtival with frowns. and ladet! 7 155 n 
Il ſwear it ha“ not be, for Iwill wooe then 
"Ry 18 With ſighs ſo moving. with ſo warm a tranſport, FE 2s 1 
nper That thou ſhalt catch the Saile kee me, 0 TERS 2 279 
I And kindle into joy. A 
r. Cal. I tell thee Altamont, A 
SETS Such-hearts as ours were never pair'd above, n 
un n * to each other ; join d, not match d; TG 2 
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5 > 7 * f "Call back paſt joys, and warms us into 2 


{ . ſullen influence, a foe to both, 


| Or any other in the Courſe of RR 


* 7 5 
Az] 


he Fair knit 


Has wrought this fatal marriage to undo us. 5 £ 
Mark but the frame and temper of out miads, 34 
How very much we differ. Ev'n this day, 4 * 


That fills thee with eeſtaſie and tranſport, 
Fo me brings nothing that ſhould make me bleſs it, 
Or think it better than the day before, 


© 7.6 


rgotten. 
Ali. If to behold thee as my pledge of happineſs, | 
To know none fair, none excellent beſide thee * 
I ſtill to love thee with unweaty'd conſtancy, _-- 


Tbat dully took its turn, and was fo 


it 


Through ev ry ſeaſon, ev'ry change of life, * Wi 
Through wrinkled age, through ſickneſs and Nan lies. 


Be worth the leaſt return of grateful love, 
Oh then let my Caliſta bleſs this day, 0 
And ſet it down for happy. x. 

Cal. Tis the day 
m which my father gave my hand to Aitamomt; 
4 ſuch I will remember it for ever. 

S Enter Sciolto, Horatio, and Lavinia. 
Sci. Let mirth go on, let pleaſure know no pauſe | 
26 fill up.ev*ry minute of this day, 

Tis yours, my children, ſacred to your Ges "© 

The glorious ſun himſelf for you looks gay, 

+ 238 ſhines for Altamont and for Caliſta: 

Let there be muſick let the maſter touch _ 

:+ The ſprightly ſtring, and ſoftly-breathing Ate, | 
Ii harmony rouſe ev'ry gentle paſſion ,, 

Tesch the cold maid to loſe her fears in love, 5 

And the fierce youth to languiſh at her feet. 


- Begin, ev'n age itſelf is chear'd with muſick, : H. 
It wakes a glad remembrance of our you, r! 


1) (Herean entertainment 2 e e 
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By Mr. K 0 N GRE 7 E. — NY 

AH Pa ab turn ! ab wbteber evould you . 85 5 ,M 
Too charming, too relentleſs Maid? T 

falloau not to conquer, but to dis : e 

You of the fearful are "ay. 


1 van 1 N ; for be, 5 25 yo "wid — 
When pre ſt by ſome temepefuous wikl, | -- 
Flies Jauiſter from i he voice of my deſpair, 228 N ; 25 3 
Nor cafts one pitying looks behind. CE. _ 
Sei. Take care my gates be open, bid all welcoms þ. 
All who rejoice with me to-day are friends 2 | 
et each indulge his genius, each be glad, 4 
ocund and free, and fwell the feaft with ans —_—— 
he ſprightly bow! ſhall chearfully go round 58 
None thall be grave, nor too ſeverely wile 555 25 
Loſſes and diſappointments „cares and poverty, e 
The rich man's inſolenee, and great man's ſcorn, N e 
'he wine ſhall be forgotten all. To-morr cc 
Will be too ſoon to think, and to be wretched. — 5 > "> 
Oh! grant, ye r 5 that I may ſee theſe happy xp. "rr 
DPointing 10 Alt. and Calif "2 => al 
Compleatly bleſt, and I ave life enough 3 © 0 „ 


* 3 : 8 N 


And leave thereſ indifferently to fate. a 5 1 3 
h Manet Horatio. ; — 3D ny - 8 T; IS CID 20 

Hor. What, if while all are here intent on revelling, _ | 

I privately went forth, and fought Lorbaris x I SEN Y 
This letter may be forg d; perhaps the wantonnels:” 5 EY > 
Of his vain youth, to ſtain a lady 's fame 5 "a 21 $94 5 
Perhaps his malice, to diſturb my friend. e 
Oh no! my heart forbodes it muſt be true — 
Methought ev'n now I mark' d the ſtarts of guilty... e 
1 hat ſhook Ver: foul z tho' damn'd diffimulation_ | NOISES, 
| C SU l/ 2 
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nne 
5 : 4 * — 2 * 7 
n * 18 * 


y Tie air” Pinitent, * | 
reen'd her dick thoughts , and ſet to AE view; + 


_ 2 A ſpecious face of i innocenee and beauty. F 
h falſe appearance What is all our e Tel 778 


Our boaſted pow'r ? when they oppoſe their arts, ? 
Still they prevail, and we are found their fools. 
With ſuch ſmooth looks, and many a gentle word „ 
The firſt fair ſhe beguil'd her eaſy, lord; . 
Too blind with love and heauty to beware, 
He fell unthinking in the fatal ſnare ; 
Nor could believe, that ſuch a heav ny face 255 
Had bargan d with the devil, to damn her wretchel 
3 | "> (Exit, 
8 CEN E u. 
SCE N E, The Street near Sciolto's Palace. 
Enter Lothario and Roſſano. 
Loth. To tell thee then the purport of my thoughts, 5 
A moment of diſquiet, were it not 
inſtrument of vengeance. on this Altamonte 
I Fherefore I mean ta wait ſome opportunity 
Of ſpeaking with the maid we.ſaw this morning. 
Rol. I wiſh you, Sir, to think upon the danger 
Of being ſeen; to day their friends are round 'em, 
And 15 eye, that lights by chance on you, 
Shall pyt b. life and ſafety to the hazard. | 
| 7 (The, .confor afide 
; - Mt Horatio: 8 
N Still 2 I doubt ſeme myſtery of miſchief, | 
Some artifice beneath; Lothario's father 
I knew him well, he was ſagacjous, cunning, 
Fluent in words, and bold in peaceful | councils, 
But of a cold, unactive hand in war; 
Jet with: Ss coward's virtues he 8 n 
My unſuſpecting, valiant, honeſt friend tad 
Tzhisdon, if fame miſtakes not is more hot, 1 20 
More open, and unartful —Ha! he's there!. (Seeing him 
Lob. Damnation! He again This ſecond time 
To day Le haſt croſt me like my ale at . 
Hor. 1 . vgat you, Sir | 5 
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> * 


S The Kai- Pian. | 29” : 


*. b Tris well that Jani found. l 
$., Hor. 'Tis well you are: The man OY wrongs * 4 
Et o the earth's utmoſt verge I would purſue z | friend 8 8 "2 
7 Jo place, tho e er ſo holy, ſnquld protect him: f 
o ſhape that artſul fear e er form'd ihould vide him, 5 4 

Till he fair anſwer made, and did me F 3 Pa. 5. 

Loscb. Ha ! doſt thou know me ? that I am Lotharis * A 
-s great a name as his proud city boaſts of; _ 1 


ho is this mighty man then, this Horatio, A 
hat I ſhould baſely hide me from his anger, - 7, 5 
tchedBF oft he ſhould chide ms for his friend's diſpleaſure? 1 
Exit Hor. The brave, tis true, do never ſhun the light, - . _ 

uſt are their thoughts, and open are their tempers, > _ 4 
P reely- without diſguiſe they love and hate 
[till are they found in the fa air face of day, > A 
zbts And heav'n and men are judges of their actions - 
WW Loth Such let em be oþ mine; there's not a purpoſe, 4 

bich my foul ever fram'd, or my hand acted, — 
Bat I could well have bid the world look on, BEES 2c 

And what I once durſt do, have dar'd to juſtifies, 

Hor. Where was this open boldneſs, this free ſpirit. 2 ER 
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ly Vhen buf this very morning I ſurpriz'd thee, 5 

| n baſe, diſhoneſt privacy; conſulting 7 1 

= and bribing a poor mercenary wretch, e 

afide. To ſell her lady” s ſecrets, ſtain her honour, - I” * We. 

Nad with a forg'd contrivance blaſt her virtue. 

of, Matſight of me thou fled'ſt ?!: 2 
Loth. Ha ! fled from thee ? | 355 


Her. Thou fed ſt, and guilt was on thee, like a thief. 3 


A pilferer deſcry d in ſome dark corner, 

ho there had lodg'd, with miſchievous 1 intent wes 6 4-2 

No rob and ravage : at the hour of reſt, > 4 T 

ad do a midnight murder on the Neepers. EW PEA 5211s 9 
z Loth. Bare Rains „ 


| (Offers to cy, Roſſano bold: im. 
Hold, my lord] think were you are, 

| kind, how unſafe, and hurtful to your honour, "Sp 
t were to urge a quarrel in this place, Fee e * 3 
. 1 e e N a broil. e 
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Thee Theſe are the mean, diſhoneſt arts of 8 
Strangers to manhood, and to glorious dangers, | 


BW 2 > Toth. Think'ſt thou I forg'd the letter ? think fo ii 


85 5 15 Ain boys ſhall hoot the cuckold as he paſſes. 
| Fo - Hor. ogy „no woman-cou'd:deſcend ſo low: 


And when the eircling glaſs warms your rain hearts 


. N Or being, ne'er were ſaints, are not fo falſs . 
_ 5 Bs the fond tales which you recount of low * ii 4 
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T= 
NY NY Then fince thou doſt provoke- thy v 
.  T-wou'd not for this city's wealthy for all 
Which the ſea waſts to our Ligurian ſhoar, *' 
But that the joys I reap'd with that fond wanton, 

The Wife o Ultamont, ſhou'd be as publick 
As the noon- day fun, air, earth or water, 

Or any common benefit of nature: 
Think'ſt thou I meant the ſhame ſhou' d be conceal ? 
Oh no! by hell and vengeance, all I wanted | 

Was ſome fit meſſenger to bear the news _ 
To the dull doating husband; now 1 have found kin 
- Apd thou art he. 
Har. I held thee baſe N 
To break through law, and ſpurn at fared order, 
And do a brutal injury like this; 
Vet mark me well, young lord, 1 think Califia 
Doo nice, too noble, and too great of ſoul, 

To be the prey of ſuch a thing as thou att. 
was baſe and poor, unworthy of a man, 

Jo forge a ſcrowl fo villanous and looſe, 
Aud mark it with a noble lady's name: 


: 9 2 2 Pair Pein. 3 | 


Who bread at home in idleneſs and riot, 
KRanſack for miſtreſſes the unwholſome ſtews, 
And never know the worth of virtuous love. 


ill the broad ſhame comes ſtaring in thy face, 3 


936 kipping, - danci = worthleſs tribe you are, 1 55 
f 8 Fit only for your ſelves, you herd together; 0 


Vou talk of beauties that you never ſa we 
And Kaney raptures, that you never knew. 
1 Legends of ſaints, who never yet had 8 


Lob. But that I do not hold it worth ee, 5 
2 cou d produce ſuch damning ee 
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Ei. "Fis gls, 7 Þ ad 
You blaſt the fair Vith Kit caſo they foonk you, „ I 
Hate you like age, like uglineſs and impotence: = 0 
Rather than make you bleſt they wou'd die Ta by 
And ſtop the propagation of mankind: C3 
Loth. It is the curſe of fools to be ſecure, © 9 1 5 py 5:50 
And that be thine and Altamont' s: dream on, K's 5 
Nor think upon my vengeance till thou f-el'ſt it. 


a, 


Hor. Hold, fir, another word, and then fare wet! 
Tho? I think greatly of Caliſta s virtu © 1 
And hold it far beyond thy pow'r to hurt; X _ 
Yet as ſhe ſhares the honour of my Altamont,  - +» + 0 


That treaſure of a ſoldier, bought with blood. 
And kept at life's expence, I muſt-not have 2 75 > 
„(Mark me, young ſir} her very name prophan'd. 
Learn to reſtrain the licence of your ſpeech; 
'Tis held you are too laviſh, when you are met "2M 
Among your ſet of fools, talk of your dreſs, 24% - 0 
Of dice, of whores, of horſes, and your ſelves 8 
Tis ſafer, and becomes your underſtandings. 
Loth. What if we paſs beyond this ſolemn order * i 
And, in defiance of the ſtern Horatio, N 
Indulge our gayer thoughts, let laughter looſe, 
And uſe his ſacred friendſhip for our mirtn. | 
Hor. Tis well! fir, you are Pleasant ors ONT? 
Loth. By the j . | 4 85 = ; 
Which 80 my Gut 'has nocontrouP' purſu 15 7 
fo N11 woul: urn aſide from my leaſt pleaſure, ” 9:34), 2 40.2455 
rho' Al by force were arm d to bar my was . * 
Fut like the birds, great nature's happy commoners, n 
That haunt in woods, in meads, and fſow' ry gardens, 
Rifle the ſweets, and taſte the choiceſt fruits 
Yet ſcorn to ask the lordly owners leave. 
Hor. What liberty has vain preſumptuous re, 
That thou ihou ' dſt dare provoke me unchallis d 5 


< + t 


 ._ MBut henceforth, boy, I warn thee ſhun 5 BR 2 
Ik in the bounds of yon forbidden place tha) _ «fx, e 
34 bou'rt found, ct | r 
ER gain thou'rt foun expe z puniſhment, + | N 
Such as at fouls, impatient of an injury, Os 3 . 
e Erack 
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WY cue Fan Peniiznt. 
2 brd thoſe who wrong 'em much, ein death. 
Ot ſamething worſe; an inſur'd husband's we: 
_ ll print 1 wounds, tear thy fine form; | 
Aung ſcatter thee to all the winds of Heav nn. 
Zoth. Is then my way in Gene 09 ging at | 
. a dependant on the wretched 1 1 
A talking ſir, that brawls for him in — E 
And vouches for his valour's reputation 
Her. Away, thy ſpeech is fou er than thy manners. 
Lob. Or if there be a name more vile, bis paraſite, 
A beggar's paraſite! 
Hor. Now learn humanity, 
| s zo ſtrike him, Roſſano i interpoſes, 
Since brutes-and —.— only taught with blows. _ | 
Loth. Damnation! 3 draw, 
Keil. Hold, this goes no further here. 
Horatio, tis too much; already 7 
The crowd are gath' ring to us. 
D Loth, Oh Refſano! 
Or: give me way or thou'rt no more my friend. 
Ne, Sciolto's ſervants too have ta'en th? alarm 3 
* You' Il be oppreſt by numbers, be advis d, 
Or 1 muſt force you hence; tak 't on my word, 
Von ſhall have juſtice done you on en F 
Put up, my lord. 
Loth. This wo not brook delay; | 
Weſt of the town a mile, amongrtho adi. 
Two hours.e*er,noon to morrow I _ thee.” 
Fly fingle-hand to mne. 
Hr. I'll meet thee there. 1 
Lab. To morrow, oh my better dars . to-morrow. | 
Ener your influence, ſhine e for me; | 
Tis not a common conqueſt I wou'd gain, 
 Sincglove, as eln r muſt grace my 8 
[ Eæeun Lothario and Rofſano: 
. Two SN 8 noon to morrow. hal e m—_ 
ne fees Caliſta! O untbinking fool—- 
Wbat if I urg'd her with the erime and 9 + 
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Tithin her breaſt, breath perhans +. mm 
ou'd I but weed. I wou'd one wake ity. 3 
My combat with that loud vain-glorious — hg 75 7 
Were you, ye fair, but cautious whom ye = wb „ ol 
pid you but think how ſeldam fools are juſt, 2 Bo 
jo many of vour ſex wou d. nat, in vans © : 4 
of beaker: vows. and faithleſs men complain. 
Pf all the variaus.wretches love has made,  _. 3 
8. How few have been my men of ſenſe betray A 
„ onvinc'd by reaſon, they your pow'r canfels, _ 
Pleas'd to be happy, as you're pleas'd+to bleſs, . _ 
And eee your: . can never pve vou leſs 
poſes. 1 7 EL Toon: 


4 = 


ACT M. SCENE E 
8 CE N E an Apartment in Sciolto s Pate 


£ 2 : | 


Enter Sciolto end Caliſta. + 
&; Now. by my life, my honour, tis TE IRE 5 
Have , not mark'd thee wayward as thou art, | 1 
Perverſe and ſullen all this day of joy x. 
When ev'ry heart was chear'd.; 20d mirt# went round, ©; I 
sorrow, diſpleaſure, and repining anguiſh f = 
Sate on thy brow ; like ſome malignant planet, r 
I PFoe to the harveſt, and the healthy year, EIS, 
„ MW Who ſcouls adverſe, and lours upen the world, Jon” 9 88 — 
When all the other ſtars, with gentle aſpect,” To >. 1 HO 
Propitious thine, and meaning good to man. . — 
Cal. Is then the task of duty half def = — 
Has not Jour daughter giv'n herſelf to Altamont, 125 5 
Yielded the native freedom of her will, e 
To an imperious husband's lordly rule, | 5 #0 
To gratify#$ther's ſtern command? AS n 
ef. N LOU innen V Wt 
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a Por pity 64 not fon then, 
Si deſpight of all my 'vow'd obedience, © 
*Afgh breaks out, or a tear falls by chance 
Fot oh I that ſorrow Which has drawn your anger . 
Is the ſad native of Califa's breaſt; 
And once poſſeſt wilt never quit its dwelling, ety 
Till life, the prop of all; ſhall leave the building, *- 
To tumble down, and ioulder into ruin. 
Sci. Now by the ſacred duſt of that dear ſaint, 
That was thy mother, by her wond'rous goodneſs, 5 
Her ſoft, her tender, moſt complying ſweetneſs, 


I ſwear forns' ſullen thought that ſhums. the light, She 

Lurks underneath that ſadneſs in thy viſage. But 

But mark me well, tho' by yon heaven I love thee, 8 7 

As much, I think, as a fond parent ©: Res For 

Vet mou'dſt thou (which the pow'rs above forbid) !. T cc 
Eier ſtain the honour of thy: name with iplaing'; 5 ( 
I' d caſt thee off, as one whoſe i impious hands I 
Has rent unser nature's neareſt ties, . | Eac 
Which once divided never join again- | 2 

__ = To dav, I have made a noble youth thy W : Wh 
eos der well his worth; reward his love, | But 
_ * Willing to be happy, and thou art ſo. The 
1 Exit Sciolts; Wh 
Cal. How hard is the RAE TE of our I; 2 C 

bs  Thro'ev'ry ſtate ef life the ſlaves of man? May 
In all the dear delightful days of youth, . _ But 
3 A rigid father dictates to our wills, 6 | | So t 
And deals out pleaſure with a ſcanty hand? Stan 

Joo his, the tyrant husband's reign e, . 2 T's: 

Proud with opinion of ſuperior reaſon, _ 3 2 

Hie holds domeſtick bus'neſs and devotion, ,, ro 

All we are capable to know, and ſhuts us, 3 Loo 

Like eloiſter'd ideots, from the world's acqualntarioey Thi 


* 


And all the ; joys of freedom; wherefore are we Lor 

Horn with high fouls, but to aſſert our 1 e 

Shake off this vile obedience they ena, 

1 0 * an 1 empire o'er the world * 
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1 De Fair Penitent, "GR 
9 Enter Horatio. +... - _ 


Ber. che 80 hers 7 yet oh! my tongue 18 at 2 los. A 
Teach me, ſome pow 'r, that happy art of ſpeech, & 1 8 2 


To dreſs my purpoſe up in gracious words; Le = on 
ſuch as may ſoftly ſteal upon Sher ſoul, „ 
| And never weaken the tempeſtuous paſſi 9 , 3 
i 1 ſhe weeps Forgive me, fair Califſa, 4 
| preſume no privilege of friendihip, Eb 2 
5 To join my grief to yours, and mourn the evilss E 
Te That hurt your peace, and quench thoſe eyes in tears. 3 
Cal. To ſteal unlook'd for on my private ſorrow, | 
| Speaks not the man of honour, nor the friend, 8 
But rather means the ſpy. VF 
Be Hor. Unkindly faid / | 8 8 = 
a For oh ! as ſure you accuſe me falſly, BS 
8 I come to prove my ſelf Califa's friend. (bez. 


Cal. You are my husband's friend, the friend of g . 
Her. Are you not one? are you not join'd by heav” n. 
Each inter woven with the other's. fate! | 2 
Are you not mix'd like ſtreams of meeting rivers, 
- I Whole blended waters are no more diſtinguiſ d, 
| But roul into the ſea, one common flood! _ _ .. 
„ Then, who can give his friendſhip, but to one? 
elta Who can be Altamant's, and not Califfa's? © © 
Cal. Force, and the will's of our imperious rules, 


May bind two bodies in one wretched cha 3 | 
But minds will ſtill look back to their own choice. 1 


So the poor captive in a foreign realm, „ 

Stands on the ſhoar, and ſends his wiſhes back, Z EY NR. 

To the dear native land from hence he came 1 3 

Hor. When ſouls that ſhou'd agree to will. the ſame, 

To have one common object for their wiſſe s, 
Look different ways regardleſs of each other,  - * 
mee, W Think what a train of wretchedneſs enſues, _ 


Love ſhall be baniih'd from the genial bed, 
-- ol The night {hall be lonaly and unquiet, 
ET ng ev ** * 1 he a "Bf en, 
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And teach her ſteps to know the paths of peace. 


"Mins ! whe hen ry; ©, EE en N 


For oh! tis ſure, I Jong 1 to be at reſt. 

Are happier than mankind, becanſe they wh age 
With whips and ſlings ; ; the bleſt know none of ta 
But reſt in everlaſting peace of mind, 


And find the height of all their heav'n is goodneſs. | 


_ Shall dare to tax Caliſia s name with 


1 wo names, which heav'n decreed ſhou' 
Hence have the talkers of this populace city, 


R 1 F "AY 


0 Then all the boaſted offite of thy Fienditdp 5. 
$ but to tell Cal what a wretch ihe is; e 


Hor. OH rather ſay, 
Icame to tell her how ſhe might be hat 25 
To ſooth the ſecret anguiſh of her ſoul, 
To comfort the fair mourner, that forlorn one; 


"Cal. Say thou to whom this paradiſe 1 is known, 1 . 
Where lies the bliſsful region? mark my way to. it, 


Hor. Ihen to be good is to be happy angels 


Guilt is the ſource of ſorrow ; tis the fiend, 
The avenging fiend, that follows us behind 


* — 


Cal. And what bold paraſite's officious Ong. = 
5 | 

Hor. None thou'd ; but tis à buſy , talking nods. > 
.T hat with licentidus breath blows like the wind, 
A8 freely on the palace, as the cottage. - | £28 

Cal. What myſtick riddle lurks beneath thy worde, 
Which thou wou'dſt ſeem unwilling to ls 3 
As if it meant diſhonour to my viftue? 
Away with the ambiguous ſhuffing due 
And let the oracle be underſtood: 

Hor. Lothario ! 

Cal. Ha! what wou'dſt thou mean £45 bim A 

Hor. Lothario and Caliſta — Thus the join 
never meet; 5 


9 


IF 


A ſhameful tale to tell for publick ſport; 
Of an unhappy beaut my, a falſe fair one, 
Who plig ow th a noble youth her faith, 
When ſhe had giv'n her honour to a walk LES, 
Cal. Death ! and confuſion ! Have I liv'd 0 thi 82 5 
Thus to be treated with unmanly inſolence. N 


8 


Le Fair Pentrent 


be the ſport of a looſe ruffian' s tongue 15 F 
Thus to be us'd / thus /like the vileſt creature, 
That ever was a ſlave to vice and infamy.” i 
Hor. By honour. and fair truth, you wrong me muck's 
or on my-ſoul nothing but firong neceſſity, „ 
au'd urge my tongue to this ungrateful ee i 
came with ſtrong reluctance, as if death | +. 
ad ood acroſs my way, to ſave your honour, 3 
"ours and Sciolto's, yours and Altamont's, 

ike one who ventures thro' a burning _- 
To fave his tender wife, with all her brood < 
Df little fondlings, from the dreadful ruin. . 
Cal. Is this ! is this the famous friend of Altamont, 
or noble worth, and deeds of Arms renown'd ? © © 5 
s this ) this tale-bearing, officious fellow, ,,, © © - al 
"hat wetches for intelligenge from eyes: 1 
This wretched Argus of . husband, „ 7 
That fills his eaſy ears with monſtrous tales, a 4 
Chat makes him toſs, and rave, and wreak at length — 
Bloody revenge on his defenceleſs wife: 3 
ho guiltleſs dies, becauſe her fool ran mad. I 
Hor. Alas! this rage is vain ; for if your fame, 
dr peace be worth your care, you mult be calm, N 
und liſten to the means are left to ſave em. wy 
is now the lucky minute of y your fate, 
me your genius ſpeaks, by me.it warns you, : 
ever to ſee that curſt Lothario more, „ 
nleſs you mean to be deſpis d, be ſhunn'd, 5 
y all your virtuous maids and noble matrons; 
Jnleſs you have devoted this rare beauty 

o infamy, diſeaſes, ꝓroſtitution Ge 
Cal. Dithonour blaſt thee, baſe, unmanner'd Havel 
hat dar ſt. forget my birth and ſacred ſex, 

nd hock me with the rude unhallow'd ſound. =” 
Hor. Here kneel, and in the awful face of heay* n, i 
reath out a ſolemn vow, never to ſee, 
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25 Or think, if 1 on him that ruin 'dthee; REED. 
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"I. Then all the boaſted offike of thy frienditin,. 
| Alas What needed that? 


And teach her ſteps to know the paths of peace. 
For oh / tis ſure, 1 Jong 1 to be at reſt. 

Quilt is the ſource of row ; *tis the fiend, 
But reſt in everlaſting peace of mind, 

Shall dare to tax Caliſta's name with gut? 


That with licentidus breath blows like the winds...” 
A s freely on the palace, as the cottage. 


Wich thou wou'dſt ſeem unwilling to e 


"ny * var < $ IT. Ku q 
4 A v. 7 88 2 
. 1 
2 4 1 
— b ny 
"a « Ws 


71 Fair pen 2 


s but to tell Ca/ifa what a wretch he -' 3 


Hor. Ol / rather ſay, 
T-came to tell her how ſhe might be happy 8 
To ſooth the ſecret anguiſh of her ſoul, 
To comfort the fair mourner, that forldrn one; 


Cal. Say thou to whom this paradiſe is Known, 
Where lies the bliſsful region? mark my way to it, 


Hor. Then—to be good is to be happy ;—angels B 
Are happier than mankind, beranſe they 5 


The avenging fiend, that follows us behind 15 
With whips and ſlings z the bleſt know none of this, 


And find the height of all their heav'n is goodneſs. | 
Cal. And what bold paraſite's officious tongue 


Hor. None thou'd ; but tis a buſy, talking yore. i 


Cal. What myſtick riddle lurks beneath thy rde 


As if it meant diſhonour to my virtue ? 
Away with the ambiguous ſhuffling phraſe, | 
And let the oracle be underſtood- | 

Hor. Liathario ! 

Cal. Ha! what wou'dſt thou mean by bim . 
Hor. Lothario and Caliſta Thus they joi 
Two names, which heav'n decreed ſhou'd 580 meet; 
Hence have the talkers of this populace city, 

A ſhameful tale to tell for publick ſport, 


Of an unhappy beauty, a falſe fair one, , 
Who plighted to a noble youth her faith, 2 n 
Or t. 


When the had giv'n her honour to a wretct. 
Cal. Death ! and confuſion ! Have I liv'd to this 2 5 
Thus to be treated with unmanly inſolence. 
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The. Fair Penttent. I. 
To be the ſport of a looſe ruffian's tongue !.. 525 
bus to be us'd / thus / like the vileſt creature, Ep 
2 That ever was a ſlave to vice and infamy. 
Hor. By honour and fair truth, you wrong me much: 
For on my ſoul nothing but firong neceſſity, 2 
au'd urge my tongue to this ungrateful office: _ _. 
came with ſtrong reluctance, as if death : Ns. 
ad todd acroſs x my way, to ſave your honour, = 2 
"ours and Sciolto's, yours and Altamont's, 1 3 
ike one who ventures thro” a burning pile, ; 
To fave his tender wife, with all her brood 
Df little fondlings, from the dreadful ruin. 
| Cal. Is this ! is this the famous friend of Altamont, 
or noble worth, and deeds of Arms renown'd ?'&= _.. 
s this! this tale-bearing, officious fellow, | 
"hat wetches for intelligence from eyes ö 
This wretched Argus of 15 alous husband, | 3 
That fills his eaſy ears with monſtrous tales, 
That makes him toſs, and rave, and wreak at length 
Bloody revenge on his defenceleſs wife: 
ho guiltleſs dies, becauſe her fool ran mad. 5 
Hor. Alas! this rage is vain ; for if your fame, 
Dr peace be worth your care, you mult be calm, 
and liſten to the means are left to ſave em. 
is now the lucky minute of your fate, 
y me your genius ſpeaks, by me.it warns you, 

ever to 155 that curſt Lot hario more, 2 
Unleſs you mean to be deſpis'd, be ſhunn'd, vr 
y all your virtuous maids and noble matrons:; 
nleſs you have devoted this rare beauty 
o infamy, diſeaſes, proftitution— 

Cal. Diihonour blait thee, baſe, unmanne 170 fave? | 
hat dar'ſt, forget my birth and facred ſex, 
ad thock me with the rude unhallow'd ſound. 

Hor. Here kneel, and in the awful face of heav'n, 
reatn out a ſolemn vow, never to ſee, . 
lor taink, if poſſible, on him that ruin'd thee; ; 


Or 


— 


—— 
A = 


—— This guilty paper ſhall divulge your ſhame 


36 4s; Far Pattie, 


Q. by my Altamont's dear life I ſwear, 


: This paper Na; 7 you muſt not fly [ene This paper, 
a ( N her. 


Cal. What mean'ſt thou by that paper? What con- 
Tlaſt thou been forging to deceive my father, (trivance 
To turn his heart againſt his wretched daughter, 
That Altamont and thou may ſhare his wealth? 
A wrong like this will make me ev'n forget 
The weakneſs of my ſex - Oh for a ſword, 
To urge my vengeance on the villain” s hand 
That forg'd the ſcrowl. 
Hor. Behold, can this be forg'd? ? 
See where Callas NaMe mnoonnn—_ : | 
(Showing the letter near. 
| Cal To atoms thus . (Tearing it, 
Thus let me tear'the vile, deteſted falſhood, ag 
The wicked, lying evidence of ſhane. 
Hor. Confulion ! 
Cal. Henceforth, thou officious fool, 


Meddle no more, nor dare ev'n on thy life 


To breath an accent that may touch my 3 4 
Tam my ſelf the guardian of my honour, 
And wo'not bear ſo infolent a monitor. 
Enter Altamont. 
Alt. Where'is my life, my love, my charming bride, 
Joy of my heart and pleaſure of my eyes, 
T A wiſh, the care, and'bus'nefs of my youth ? 
Ob! let me find her, ſnatch her to my breaft ! [ 
And tell her ſhe delays my bliſs too long, 
Lill my ſoft ſoul ev'n ſickens with defire. 
Diſorder'd !—and in tears! Horatio too! 
Mi friend is in amaze] What can it mean? 
Tell me, Ca/ifta, who has done thee wrong, 
Tbat my ſwift ſword may find out 820 * 
And fe tLee ample juſtice. | 
Cal. Turn to him. 
Alt. Horatio ! 
| Cal. To that inſolent. 


near. 
g it, 


ride, 


450 treat me like a common proſtitute. 


Shall ſave him from the fury of my vengeance. 


Religious hardihips will I learn to bear, 


Free from the mirage chain, and from that tyrant, 


Madneſs and ręaſon combating within te, 
And thou wert doubtful which ſhou'd get the better. 4. 
D 1 


. * 


e Fair R ale. 
Alt. My friend? Mes 
Cou'd he do this I. He, who was half my (elf | Rs. 
One faith has ever bound us, and one reaſonn 
Guided our wills? Have I not found him juſt, 2 
Honeſt as truth itſelf ? And cqu'd he break | © + 
The ſanctity of friendſhip ? cou'd he wound elt | 
The heart of Altamont. in, his Calila? © | 
Cal. I thought what juſtice I ſhou'd. find from thee? 
Go fawn upon, him, liſten to his tale, | 
Applaud, his, malice,, that wou'd blaſt my fame, ? 


Thouart perhaps confederate in his miſchief, 
And wilt believe the legend, if he tells ii . 
Alt. Oh i impious ! What Preſumptuous wrote FAKE 
To offer any injury like that ? (dE 87 
Prieſthood, nor age, nor cowardiſe it ſelf, $6 


cal. The man who dar'd to do it was Horatia? 
Thy darling friend! Twas Altamont's Horatis ? 
But mark me well ! while, thy divided heart bt 
Doats on a villain that has wrong'd me thus, 
No force ſhall drag me to thy hated bed; 2 
Nor can my cruel father's pow'r do more 
Than ſhut me in a cloyſter ; ; there, well pleas? d, 


To 175 „and freeze at midnight hours of pray'r rs 
Nor think it hard, within a lonely cell, 
With melancholy, ſpeechleſs ſaints to dwell ; 

But bleſs.the day I to that refuge ran, 


(Exit Califta. * . 85 * 
4. She" s gone; and as ſhe went, on thouſand. * 4 
Shot from her angry eyes, as if the, meant 


Too well to keep the cruel vow ſhe made. 
Now as thou art a man, Horatio, tell .,. $D 
What means this wild confuſion i in th looks 2 
As if thou wert at variance with thy ſelf, _ W | 
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8 „ De Fur Penitent. 


Hor. I wou' d be dumb for ever, but thy fate 
Has other wiſe decreed it; thou haſt ſeen 
That Idol of thy ſoul, that fair Cali fla, 
| Thou haſt beheld ber tears. 
Alt. have ſeen her weep, 
T have ſeen that lovely one, that dear Cali e, 
Complaining in the bitterneſs of forrow, ety. 
Phat thou! my friend 1 Horatio ! thou hadſt wrong'd her 
Hor. That I have wrong d her! Had her eyes been fel 
From that rich ſtream which warms her heart, and 
For ev'ry falling tear a drop of blood, (number'd 
It had not-been too much; for ſhe has ruled thee, 
Ev n thee, m Hliamont } ſhe has undone thee. 
Ali. Doſt thou join ruin with Califa's name, ed 
-What 3 is ſo fair, fo exquiſitely g -o00d'? 
Is ſhe not more than painting can expreſs, 
Or youthful poets fancy, when they love? 
Does ſhe not come, like wifdom, or good . 
Replete with bleſſings, giving wealth and honour ? 
The dowry which the brings in peace and pleaſure, | 
And everlaſting joys are in her arms. 
Hor. It had been better thou hadſt liv'd a beggar, 
And fed on ſeraps at great men's ſurly doors, 
Than to have match'd with. one fo falſe, ſo fatal— 
li. It is too much for friendſhip to allow thee s 
Becauſe Itamely bore the wrong thou didſt her, 
Thou doſt avow the barb rous, brutal part, 5 
And urge the injury ev'n to my face. 
Hor. I ſee ſhe has got poſſeſſion of thy heart, 


C4 . 1 bas charm'd thee, like a ſiren, to ber bed, 
5 e Fith looks of love, and with enchanting ſounds : 
7 Foo late the rocks and quiek-ſands will appear 


When thou art wreckt upon the faithleſs Ver, 
Then vainly with thou hadſt not leſt oy Ribas 


3 15 2 72 o follow her deluſion. 


"Mt. If thy friendſhip 
0 churliſhly deny my love a room, 
It is not e my keeping, A diſclaim it, 


7 0 7 5 


— 


8 * 


The Fair Penitent. 39 WM 
Hor. Canſt thou fo ſoon forget what I've been to thee?! 1 
: ſhar'd the task of nature with thy father, 4 9 
and form'd with care thy unexperienc'd FO _ 


ro virtue and to arms. 2 
I by noble father, oh thou light young. man 7 7 ff 
| Vould he have us'd me thus? one fortune ted us, 
Por his was ever mine, mine his, and both OTIS. 
5 ogether flouriſh'd and together fell. . _ 
* e call d me friend, like thee ? wou'd he have left 1 me ä 
* his .? for a woman? nay, a vile one too ? | _ 
an" t. Thou canſt not, dar'ſt not mean it, ſpeak again, 3 
er'd iv, who is vile? but I dare not name Califa. | 
ph Hor. | had'not ſpoke at firſt, unleſs compell d. 5 
: d forc'd to clear my ſelf, but fince thus urg d. 
N aaſt avow 1 do not know a viler: 7, 5 So 
Alt. Thou wert my father's friend, he loy'd thee 
kind of venerable mark of him (well.; 4 


angs round thee, and protects thee from my vengeance: ; 
annot, dare not lift my ſword againſt thee, + {© 
t henceforth never let me ſee thee more. (Cong out; 3 


85 L Hor. 1 love thee ſtill, ungrateful as thou art, 1 . 
Nad muſt, and will preſerve thee from diſhonour, —_—_ 
»- = def pight of thee. (ett Nrn. 


Al. e be 2 0 : 5 1 
— or. If honour be thy care, if — Pikes live, | 
es thout the name of credulous, wittal husband, 
— oid thy bride, ſhun her deteſted bed, 

e joys it yields are e dal d wi poiſon—- 

t. Off! 

urge me but a minute more is fatal. 

or. She is polluted ! do 4.4: | 


3 WW. Madneſs and raving Þ 
| hence & 
for. Diſhonour'd b y the man you hate: —- 
. I prithee looſs me for 5 own fake, 
ebe Dag the keeping 8 1 3 
e. By Lotbario. | 55 a 5 Fo 
| rot : . TONS! take thee, villiaa, 15 the flv, : 1 15 
. - (Strikes bim 
pO 253 D2: 5 Now 
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Now: Börbfüg ür thy 1 life cag make let” 
Hor. A blow 1 thou halt u us d me l 


— — 8 


(braut 


Al. This 6 th heart 
bool! 


Hold. Ve ä y heav? n his father s in his face, ; 
Spight of a y heart” rufis o'er With tender- rue 
And I cou'd rafhis 1 5 Let: than hurt him. (neſs, te 
. Defend t thy 1 f, I by 1 my V. much! wrongd 1 No 
I Wer the por ellen \hall not fave” there. He | 
Hor. Yet] hold ! 5 I dare think how We 
GEL we” ve vd bg e 3, Altamont pref 
Horatio, ab retires. | 

Nay ! ü tis ab. 9 75 9500 | Nati 
Thus nature bids me guard weil th The 
wy Have 


ute bt Av, a e — 22 . and 


1. wn 
av brother # my Heri | is it Poffible of. 
Of türk Ko 1701 Wotds u upon ee 5 Dre 
If you was? + quench* Spook. 18 ous” ra 3 in blood, Pre. 
r Bez oy heart you a ber 12555 A B Alt 
—_— To ſave RENE A A at low fro 825 5 1 ax 
_ Alt. . is wel tu haft fbünd d none but " Alt 
i z) Is, an 
No pow'r, o n,carth cou'd ſave dee Hb Kip pr. 
| Lov! O fl, THE . and 5 7 F nh 
Hor. Safety frot | Wreath! 
Away, vain 4 gal chen for; oat See n bro 
Due to my anf, th g tpg exatripte, | | © © ence: 


Which is, ry ou By 5 way to noble aa 8 
And ſhew'd thee 35 tb be a in gr | 
lav. What buſy, . fed, 145 Eto Face 
| Could kindle ſuch a en ? wk 7 By by © 
Thoſe moſt ungentle looks, an ie y. wea pons, 3 
Unleſs you mean my griefs, 10 kill , 1 
Should ſtretch Hf o 52 your releftlels feet,” 1 
A wretched coarſe, the ann of yout 2 "th 
Hor e chou u. ae de us foes baſe 
Tre 0 6AM PE tie 


t 18 toc 
This w 


be Fair Penitenl. 


Unweary'd with forgiving, ſcarce cou'd pardon. (neſs, 

He, who was all to me, child ! brother ! friend / | - ;;; 

With barb'rous bloody malice, fought my life, 
Alt. Thou art my ſiſter, and I would aot maxe ow. 

er. The lonely mourner of A widow's bed, 

1els, WM Therefore thy husband's life is ſafe; but warn bim, 

ve, No more to know this hoſpitable of 


ke has but ill repaid $c#olt#'s bount ß 
how BW we muſt not meet; 'tis dangerous; er 
refer | (He is going, Lavinia holds bin. 
tires. Lav. Stay #ltamont, my brother, ſtay, if ever 


Nature, or what is nearer much than nature, 
The kind conſent of our agreeing minds, 
Have made us dear to one another, fta ys" 
And ſpeak one gentle word to your Horatie. . 
Behold, his anger melts, he longs to love you, 


* r 


The tender, ſpeechleſs j joy of reconcilements. 
Lav. Look kindly Wear: 241 


Is, a new injury to fair Califta. 

From thy falſe Tiendhip, 10 to her arms Pu 9% te 
here if in any pauſe of love I reſt, 

Ereathleſs with bliſs, upon her panting breaſt, : 
n broken, melting accents I will W arr. 07 
enceforth to truſt my heart with none but her; 20 05 
RD hen own the Joys, which on her charms attend, -  - 
Have more than paid me for my faithleſs friend 

dnelb { (Altamont breaks from Lavinia, — eitel 
t is too much, this tide of flowing grief, 

This wond'roùs Waſte of tears, — Src to ire, 


Lav. 17 there not edle for weeping ? Ok ee 


D z Send 


That ſtrives with man's untoward, monſtrous wickeds 


0 a you friend, then preſs you hard, with all, =D 8, ; 
Alt. It cannot, ſha'not be! —you wo Kr e t [ 


Alt, Each minute that Ifſtay, he 5 e . 
Hor. Oh raiſe thee, my Lavinia, from the earth; 7 


\ brother and a husband were my treaſure, 3 N 
T Fas al ihe little wealth that poor Lavinia. bribe; 


o an ungrateful friend, and cruel brother.. TY NUT 


be Fair Penitem: 
c Shipwreck of her father's fortunes; - 


One balf 2 z if thou leav'ſt me, 5 
If thou ſhould ſt prove unkind to me, as 2. Cle 
"Whom ſhall I find to pity my diſtreſs, | 
To have compaſſion on a helpleſs wanderer, 
And give her where to lay her wretched head ? _ 
Her. Why doſt thou wound me with wy ſoft com- 9 
plainings?? 
Tho“ Altamont be falſe, and us'd me hardly, ' 
Yet think not I impute his crimes to thee, 
Talk not of being forſaken, for 1'll keep thee, : 
Next to my heart, my certain pledge of happineſs. 
Heav'n form'd thee gentle, fair ond full of goodneſs, | 
And made thee all my portion here on earth : 
It gave thee to me, as a large amends, _ 
For fortune, friends, and all the world beſide. Al 
Lav. Then you will love me ſtill, cheriſh me ever, : 
And hide me from misfortune in your boſom : = © R 
Here end my cares, nor will I loſe one thought, rde 
How we ſhall live, or purchaſe food and neee 6 The 
The holy pow'r, who cloaths the ſenſeleſs;earth, ; Tur, 
With 5 with fruits, with flow? 8, -and verdant Curſ 
3 hand feeds the whale brite criion; * 1 
Knows all our wants, and has enough to give us. ng 
Hor. From Genoa, from falſhood and inconſtancy, Col 4 
To ſome more honeſt diſtant clime we'll go, 3 Daſh 
Nor will I be beholding to my country, SEEN 


For ougzbt but thee, Sar of m fo 3 
Lin Yes, I will follow-thee ; for hee for thee, Reler 


ty country, brother, friends, ev'n all I have z Gar 
'urn 

Tbo' mines alittle all; yet were it more, Some 
And better far, it ſhou'd be left for thee, And 
12 nd all chat I wou'd keep ſhou'd be Hor alis. To ſo 


I 1 0 8 baden, the merchant ſees his veſſel loſt, 
5 00 ö richly freighted from a foreign coalt,.. 6; . — 3 Lo1 
IJ Oh dly, for B fe, the treaſure he would give 4 1 

| Antony wiſhes to eſcape, an N 5 Kind] 


C 


Gold ui bis! gains no more wk his mind, 
— — But driving oer the billows with the wind, K 
8 W to one faithful * leaves the reſt behind; AT, 


Ker WW, SCENE .. 
Enter Altamont. n : 


Alt. ITH what unequal tetipers a are wWe derm U ? 


7 One day the ſoul, ſupine with eaſt and ful- — 


Revelsforate, and fondly t tells herſelf, nes, 
The hour of evil can return no more: ew I 
The next, the ſpirits pall'd, and ſick of riot, . 2 
Turn all to diſcord, and we hate our beings, E : 


A v 
* 1 
_—_ * 
1 


And bitterneſs, and anguiſh. Oh ! laſt night! 


IS For all that maſs of friendihip which I ſquander'd? 
: Coldneſs, averſion, tears, and ſullen ſorrow, i 
ec Daſh'd all my bliſs, and damp'd my bridal bed. e 
Soon as the morning dawn d, the vaniſh'd from me, 
Relentleſs to the gentle call of love, ENS; 


89 ++ 


I have loft a frrend, and have gainꝰ d —a Wife! 7 OM 


Turn not to thought my brain; but let me find 5 
Some unfrequented ſhade ; there lay me ne, n 
And let forgetful dulneſs ſteal upon me, 1555 

To ſoften and aſſwage this pain of thinking. Ge 8 


Enter Lotbario and Caliſta. 1 


ol. 2 Weep not my fair, but let the God of lore 


"% 


n 


. f 

1 

+3 We + 
. 


va 1 : 7 N *Þ - * EEE - 

- bs * Y wh 2 195 Ss * 
x s „ þ 

7 , SY : 4 a. 2,532 

7 42 48 * * 1 
| Fai: 5 © 

. 4 * % » 
- 


h in thy eyes, and revel in thy heart, By 225 1 
Ke dle again his torch, and hold it high, IS IIS. 
To 0 us to new jeys ; nor let a thouggnt 
Of Wl ey or e paſt, moleſt thee 3 3» 


* rere 


Curſe the paſt joy, ad think it folly all, 3 2 5 8 i | 


What has ungrateful beauty paid me back, ä 


* 
„ % . 


3 
— ̃ — — a Hae tres, — EDI 
* _— CC woes, —— > „ 44 = * 2 8 6 
8 7 * 4 


„ The Fair Pn 
But to a long oblivion give thy cares, 3 2 1 7 J 


And let us melt the preſent hour in DG. X 


Cal. Seek not to ſooth me with thy falſe endearments, 


e charm me with thy ſoftneſs: s in vain: 
Thou can'ſt no more betray, nor I be ruin'd. 


Tube hours of folly. and of fond delight, . 


Axe Maſted all and fled; thoſe that remain, 

Are doom'd to weeping, anguiſh and repentance. 

I come to charge thee with a long account, 

Of all the ſorrows | have known already, 

And all I have to come; thou haſt undone me. 
Loth. Unjuſt Califa ! doſt thou call it run, 

To love as we have done; to melt, to languiſh,, | 

To wiſh for ſomewhat exquiſitely happy, 

And then be bleſt ev'n to that wiſh's height ? 

To die with joy, and ſtrait to live again, 


zeechleſs to gaze, and with tumultuous tranſport— 2 


Cal. Oh! let me hear no more, I cannot bear it, 
*Tis deadly to remembrance ; let that night, 
That guilty night, be blotted from the year, 
Let not the voice of mirth, or muſick know it, 
Let it be dark and deſolate, no ſtars. 


LY "7 0 glitter o'er it; let it wiſh for light, 


Vet want it ſtill, and vainly wait the dawn, 
For 'twas the night that gave me up to ſhame, 


Jo ſorrow, to perfidious, falſe Lothar. | 
Ib. Hear this, ye pow'rs, mark how the fair de- 
Sadly complains of violated truth; 


She calls me falſe, ev'n ſhe, the faithleſs ſhe, 


Whom day and night, whom heav'n and earth have 
1 


Sigbing to vow, and tenderly proteſt, 
Ten thouſand times, the would be only mine? 
Aud et, behold, ſhe has giv'n herſelf away, 
en my arms and wedded to another, 
Ey: n to the man whom moſt I hate on earth — 


Cal. Art thou ſo baſe, to upbraid me with a Vine 


Which nothing but thy aa could cauſe . 
If indignation, raging in my ſoul, 
For thy e e koi. 


(ceiver 


27 br Pati Pemieni: _ 
Urg'd mie” tedo a decd of deſperation, 
And wound myſelf to be reveng'd on thee; 
Think whom I fhould devote to death and hell, 
Whom curſe, as my'undoer, but Lotbario; 
Hadſt thou been juſt, not all Sciolio's pow'r, 
Not all the vows and pray'rs of fighing - . 
Could have prevaild, or won me to forſake thee. 
Loth. How have I falb'd in juſtice or in love” * 
Burns not my flame as brightly as at the firſt? 
Ev'n now my heart beats high, I languifh for thee, 


My tranſports ate as flerce, as ſlrong my wiſhes, . 


As if thou hadſt never bleſtme with thy beauty. 


cal. How didſt thou dare to think that I wou live 4.8 


A ſlave to baſe deſires, and brutal pteafures, 
To be a wretched wanton for thy letfure, 
To toy, and waſte an hour of idle time with? 
My ſoul diſdains thee for ſo meani'a'thought, 
Toth. Thetdriving ſtorm of paſſi Ion will ha vey; | 
And I muſt yield before it ; ; Wer't thou cam, 
Love, the poor criminal; whom thou haſt doem'd; 5 
Has yet a thouſatid tender things to plead, fi abt 
To chatm thy' rage, and mitigate his fate. e 
Eulen bebinu thim" Altamont. 
Alt. I have loſt my peace. - ha- do'l live; and wakes! 
Cal. Hadſt thou been” true, | how happy had I' Bern ? 
Not uumòut, but thou hadſt been my lord. 
But wherefore nam'd I happineſs with the? 
It is for thee, for thee, that Fam cutſt'; e 


For thee, my ſeeret ſoul each Hour arraigns me, 

Calls me to anſwer for my virtue ſtain d, 8 55 

My hondur loſt tö the; for thee it hannts e 2 
With ſtern Stichivowitig g Vengeatice on meer, 551 75, 


With” Mfdtho#t' a his ig adhd 


Alt. Behold Hi kere— Ft (OR forabab 4; z 


Cal. Ah! Big | ee 


Alt. The wret& ! whorts wh beſt made, — 
Curſes and ſorrows haft thou - Heap d upon him, HO . = 
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" te Bs Pile 


R * oth. Thou haſt ta en me ſomewhat eis tb true 3 * 

et love and war take turns like day and night, | 

And little preparation ſerves my turn; LY 

"Equal to both, and arm d' for either field. SO 
've long been foes,. this moment ends our quarrel 3 

| Barth, heav'n and fair Califla: judge the combat. 1 

Cal. Diſtraction ! fury fares | ſhame! and death n 

Alt. Thou haſt talk d too much, thy breath is SA | 

to me, 4 £ Et Eh 

It taints the ambient air; this for my father,, ; = 5 

This for Sciolto, and this laſt for Altamont. —_ 0 
6 Tex ig bt; Lothario : 1% eee once or tui and. 

-- then falls. | 


—_: Torb. Oh 1 Altamont ! th genius 1 100 ſaber, N a 1 
3 Thou haſt prevail'd My . ambitious al. 7 2 The 
1 Declining droops, and ill her. fires grow pods . . 
Yet let not this advantage ſwell thy pride, ET on 
-F conquer 'd in my turn, in love! triumpy'd be. F 4 
Thoſe joys are lodg'd beyond the reach of fate: E 
That ſweet revenge comes ſmiling to my thoughts, Wi 
Adorns my fall, and chears my heart in dying. aeg 1 And 
Cal. And what remains for me? beſet with ame, S. 
5 n d round with wWretchedneſs, there is 35 And 
ro this one way; to break the töil and ſcap ee | Thu 
(See catches up Lothario's ſavord, and 255 70 l Fe; And 
bar ſelf Altamont runs to. Ber, and en „ . 
Nen ber. A 
Au. What means thy frantick rage rr a 70 'Or | 
E. Off let me go. : Cut 
4. Oh / thou halt more chan murder q me, yet gill, So 
Seil thou art here! and my ſoul ſtarts with horror; I di 
| "At thought of any danger that may reach the. | E 
Hal. Think'ſt thou I mean to live? to be forgiven.2 Sha 
0 F thou haſt known but little of Califay; ö Thi 
pres never heard my ſhame, if only | wr Still 
be midnight moen; and filent ſtars had ſeen it, F e 
I would not bear to be reproach'd by them, -þ wh 15 Str. 
"In dig down deeꝑ to find a grave benen. 2820 ha . Be 1 


8 ri 
r hoe me from their beams. | 3 1 
Sciolis within) What ho !. my Son ! Fa e VN 2 


be Fair Peni tent. 


The wretched'ſt thing of all = kind on earth. 


Madneſs confuſion let the ſtorm come on, 
Let the tumultuous roar drive all upon me, 
Daſh my devoted bark : ye ſurges, break it, 
'Tis for my ruin that the tempeſt riſes. = 
When T am loſt, ſunk to the bottom low, 
Peace {hall return, and all be calm again. 


Enter Sciolto. 


A, 


. It is dero calls; come near, and find me, 


Cal. Is it the voice of thunder, or my father! 


« 3 


47 


- 


Sci. Ev'n no- Naas leap'd the Garden walls 
Ha! Death has been among you Oh my fears * 


Laſt night thou hadſt a diff rence with thy friend, 
The a thou gav'ſt me for it was a damn'd one; 


. I Dfdft thou not wrong the man who told thee truth 2 


» - | Anſwer me quick 
Alt. Ok1 preſs me not t to ſpeak, 


. BE Fvn new my heart is breaking, and the mention, 


Will lay me dead before you; ; ſee that body, 


„ And gueſs my Thame ! 7 ruin ! oh Califta! 
1 5 Sci Nis Shou gh! bu 

c And juſtice e in my lazy hand; 

Thus let me wipe diſhonour from my name, 


** 
— 


amiſlow to execute, 


"gy # Y 


111 | And cut ep from the earth, thou ſtain to goodneſs —. 7 
„ 8 (Offers to hill Caliſta, Altamont bold: bum. 


Alt. Stay: *thee, Sciolto, thou raſh father ſtay, 


Or turn the point on me, and through my” breaſt 


1 2 2 Cut out the Hoedy paſſage to Califa; 
h. so ſhallmy love be 2 5 while for her 
II die, for whom alone I with'd to llve. 


* Shall never be indebted to thy pity ; _ 
Thus torn, defae'd, and wretched as I ſeem, 


I «till havel ſomething of Sciolto's virtue. 

| Yes, yes, my father, I applaud th ke Juftice, 
on Strike home, and I will bleſs thee. * blow, 
N Be merciful, and free me from m | 


I Tis ſharp, 'tis terrible, and I cou'd b Cſs 


* . 


1 


8 The e 285 men, earth, and keaw ny and e 


rp cal. No, Altamont / my heart, that ſcorn d un bie <-> 


4 


* 


De Fair Peuitent. 
Ev'n thee, Wen Pat ee, id man, 
For being author of a wretch like me. A 
Alt. Liſten not to the wildneſs,of her raving, PI 
Remember nature. l ſhou' d thy daughter's murder P 
Defile that hand, ſo dear ſa great in arms, 
Her blood wou' d reſt upon thee to poſterity, 
Pollute thy name, and 25 all, thy, wars. 
1 Cal. Have I not wrong'd his gentle nature Rage 2) 
And yet behold him plead ing for my life 
1 Loſt as a pk to yirtue, 9 Caliſta ! 
T thi qu not bear to be outdone; LE 
Arden hate to die, and be oblig d ne e 
Sei.; Thy pious gare has giv in me time to think, 
And fav'd me from. a crime; then reſt my ſword, 
To hanour have I, kept tl ee ever ſacred, 
Nor will I tain thee with a raſh revenge ; 
But, mark me well, .] will. have juſtice, done; 
Hope, not ta bear away. thy crimes unpunifn Wa: 
I wall ſee juſtice executed on thee, . 
Eꝛv'n to à Remes ſlrictneſs; and thou, nature, 
Or whatſoe'er thou 25 that plead'ſt within me, 


, *, — 
— A - # 


_ Be ſtill, thy tender ruglings are in vain. £ It bl 
= : Cal. Thongs I. doom d to ve, and bear your bf My 
a Eve! 


«fo Fi gan ack your ſcorn and ercoy braiding, ' Yet 
ally to.be.reproach'd, and, haye my miſery 


At dg at noon and night told over — ne, 

== Leſt my remembrance might. 1705 pitiful, 
And grant a moment's interval of peace; 
= Is 3 is this the mercy of a father? 5 
-1 only beg to die, and he denies 992 BE 

Ih! ONT ence from my ſight, thy father cannot bear tf 

with iner to ſome . 

1 ee on the confines of eternal night, 

= ee cares and anguiſh . 

Wwöere ugly ſhame hides her opprobrious h 
And death and hell deteſted rule maintain; 
Ik bere howl out the remainder. of thy ie, 
=: And ith, thy name al hee more OM | her 
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This fatal form that drew on my undoin 7 1 5 i 


Stretch'd at my length 


Vet, above all, one fear diſtracts me moſt, 


Vet by the ruin the Has brou 


Cal. Yes, I will i fy to ſome ſuch Aimal place, ©... _ 
And be more curſt than you can wiſh were; 1 


= 


Faſting, and tears, and hardſhip fhall iron, 
Nor light, nor food, nor Seer will Iknow, 
Nor ought that may continue hated life. 
Then.when you ſee me meagre, wan, and-chang'd, 
length, and As in my cave, 
On that cold earth I mean ſhall be my * 
Perhaps you may relent, and ſighing ſa 

At len ml her tears have waſh', Ke ſtains away, 
At — 4 tis time her punithment ſhou d ceaſe; 
Die thou, poor ſuff ring wretch, and be. at peace. 


Enit Califth, 


Sci. Who of my ſervants wait there? 
Enter tæuo or three Jeragets. 
On your lives 
Take care my doors be guarded well, that x none | 
Paſs out, or enter, but by my appointment. 
( (Exeunt Servants: 
Ali. There is a fatal fury in your viſage, | 
It blazes fierce, and menaces deſtruction : 
My father, I am fick of many ſorrows, 
Even now my eafy heart is breaking with em; 


I tremble at the 3 which you meditate, 

On the oor, faithlefs, lovely, dear Caliſta. | 
Sci. Haſt thou not read 5 brave Fe ginius did | pe 

With his own hand he flew his only a 

To ſave her from the fierce Decemwir's luſt; _ 

He ſlew her yet unſpotted, to prevent 8 

The yours which the might know. Then what bod | 

[dof ——— ' 


But thou haft ty d 


* 


band wo'not kill ber 55 ; 
ght upon us,. - 
The 3 infamy that brands us both, . 
She ſh'a not ſcape. „ 
Al. You inkag that wr _ die then. „ 
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Le Pair Pn hn: Wk 


Sei. Ask me not what, nor how I have: awd, 
For all within is anarchy and uproar. 
Oh Altaniont ! what a vaſt ſcheme of jo 
Has this one day deſtroy'd | well did I hope 


This daughter wou'd have bleſt my latter days, 
That I ſhou'd live to ſee you the world's wonder; 


So happy, great, and ,00d, that none were like you, 
While 1, from buſy life and care ſet free, 


Had ſpent the ev'ning of my age at home, 
Among a little prattling race 2 cuts: 


There, like an old man talk'd a while, and then, 


Lay down and ſlept in peace. Inſtead of this, 


Sorrow and ſhame muſt bring me to * grave 3 


| 5 And vindicate thy 5 


Oh damn her ! damn her/ 

Ser. Arm yourſelf; my lord; 
2 . who but now aps the garden, 
Has gather'd in the ſtreet a band fr rioters, © 
Who threaten you, and all your friends; with ruin, 
Unleſs Lothario be return'd in r.. 

Sci. By heav'n, their fury riſes to my wiſh, 
Nor ſhall misfortune know my houſe alone, 
But thou, Lothario, and thy. race, ſhall pay me, C 
For all the ſorrow which my. age is curſt with 
2 think my name as great, my friends as potent, 
Ads any in the ſtate all (hall be ſumman'd, 
I know that all will oin their hands to ours, 
Raiſe the body, 
And bear it in; tis friends* fan buy him dearly, 


" I will have blood for ranſom : When our force 


1 full, and arm'd, we ſhall expect thy ſword, 


1588 & „ 
N 


To-; join with us, and ſacrifice to Juſtice Exit Sciolto, 
* (The body of Lothario # carried of by fervan 
Manet Altamont. - | 
alt. | There i is a ſtupid weight upon my ſenſes, op" 
A Uifmal ſullen ſlillneſs, that ſucceeds . 
: The ftorm of rage and grief, like ſilent death, 
Aker the tumult and the noiſe of liſe. | 
Wou d it were death, as ſure tis wondrous like it, 


lor I am fick of lving * ſoul's pall — 


* 


_ The Fair Penitent. =_e 
$he kindles not with anger or revenge; © 
Love was th' informing, active fire within, EN 
Now that is quench'd, the maſs forgets to move, 

And longs to mingle with its kindred earth. : 
(4 tumultuous noiſe with claſhing of favor as, as 4 


alittle diftance. 0 
Enter Lavinia with two ſervants, hots fewords drawn - 
Lav. Fly, ſwiftly fly, to my Horatio's ald. 
Nor loſe your vaia, officious cares on me; = A 4 


Bring me my lord, my husband to my arm; <] 


He is Lawinia's life, bring him me ſaf e. 4 2 | 
And I ſhall be at ”_ be well and happy. 5 


— 1 _— 
Att. Art thou Ea ? Oh 1 what barb'rous W e 


Could wrong thy poor, defenceleſs innocen c,, 

And leave ſuch marks of more than ſavage fury? 4 EM 
Lav. My Brother ! Oh my heart is full of Fart 3 1 

Perhaps ev'n now my dear Horatio bleeds —o—— 1 

Not far from hence as paſſing to the * 

By a mad multitude we were ſurrounded, 

Who ran upon us with uplifted ſwords, 


And cry'd aloud for vengeance; and Lothario, © 
| My lord, with ready boldneſs flood the hotl, 
To melter me from danger, but in van, 3298 

Had not a party, from Sciolio's palace, 8 
Ruſh'd out, and ſnatch'd me from amidſt the fray. 2 "2 

Alt. What of my friend? 6h „ 


Lav. Ha! by my joys tis be, Al ont. 
He lives, he comes to bleſs me, en 1 fs 


Ex er Horatio, with two or three ſeruanti, ra. 90 


ciolto, l a ' drawn. 8 _ Is % 4 g 
r 1 Serw: Twere at the utmoſt hazard of your ue Rx 


To venture forth again, 'til“ we are fironger 2 
Their number trebſes ours. 5 


Hor. No matter, let it: e ee 
Death is not half ſo ſhocking as that trakto?. "<> — 
My honeſt ſoul is mad with indig nation, © 
* a abb, _ 3 


ww 


% 


Where nature, reaſon, 


1 


Le Fair $2 ARR 


As. to miſlake that” wretch and call lar : Mn 
I cannot bear the fig fiend; e 


Alt. Open thou earth, . Ss - 


Gape wide, and take me down to thy dark boſbes. 
To hide me from Horatio. 

Hor. Oh l avinia, © 
Believe not but 1 joy to ſee thee ſafe : 

ou'd our ill fortune had not drove us hither , 
I cou'd ev 'n wiſh” we rather bad been wreckt 
On any other. ſhore, than ſav'd on this. La 

+ Low. Oh let us bleſs the mercy that preſerv'd us, 
That gracious pow'r that ſav'd us for each other: 
And to adorn the ſacrifice of praiſe, 
+ op forgiveneſs too; b: thou like heav', 
And put away th' offences of thy friend, 
Far, , far from thy remembrance. 

. I have mark'd him, 

Tot ee. if one forgiving glance ſtole hither, 
If any ſpark of friendthip were alive, 
That Soi by Sympathy, at meeting glow, 
And ſtrive to kindle up the flame anew ; 
*Tis loſt, tis gone, his ſoul is quite eſtrang "Y 
And own me for its counter-part no mere. * a.» 


Her. Thou kuow'ſt thy rule, thy empire in Hiratie, by 


Korcanſt thou ask in vain, command i in'vain, + 
where love is judge * 
But when you urge my tem̃per, to comp 
Witch what it moſt abhors, I cannot do it. 
Law Where didſt thou get this ſullen gloomy 8 
It was not in thy nature to be thus; 
Come put it off, and let thy heart be chearful, - 
De gay again, and know the joys of 1 1 
The truſt, Security, and mutual tenderneſss, 
The double joys, where each is glad for both 2 
Friendſhip, the wealth, the laſt retreat and diss, 
Secure againſt ill fortunes and the werld. ' 
Hor. eee e 7 Y: 
But patient n e wid oh 


6&5 L L | Sud 


* The Fair Penitent. 
And wilt ing to forgive ; but when an inſurxß Kon + 
| Stabs to the -herrt, and rouſes my reſentment,” .. 5 
(Perhaps it is the fault of mv rude nature) 4 7 2 
I own 1 cannot eaſily forgive it. FAA 

Alt. Thou haſt forgot . > 05 # 5 
* Hep, No. S 

At. Why are thy eyes R 

Impatient of me then, * and flerce? 5 
Hor. Becauſe they ſpeak the meaning of my heart, 'L 


Becauſe they are honeſt, and diſdain a villain. % 5 


Alt. I have wrong'd thee much, Horatio 


Hor. True, thou haſt: __ Mn ee 
When ! forget it, may I be a witch,” L146 5, TOs 
Vile as thyſelf, a falſe perfidions fellow, „ 1 
An infamous, believing, Britiſh husband. 4 
Alt. Pe wrong'd thee much, and heav'n has well | 
aveng'd it. 


] have not, ſince we parted, been at peace, ; 
Nor known one joy ſincere ; our broken friendſhip. . + 
Purſu'd me to the laſt- e bf love, 4 5 
Stood glaring like a ghoſt, and made me cold with * ; 
Misfortunes on Aar preſs upon me, 


Swell o'er my head, like waves, and daſh me down, „ 


Sorrow, remorſe, and ſhame, have torn my ſoul, 
They hang like winter on. my youthful hopes, 
And blaſt the ſpring and promiſe of my year. 
Lav. So flow'rs are gather'd to adorn a grave, 


To loſe their freſhneſs amongſt bones and rottenely, HIS 2 
And have their odours ſtifled in the duſt, 
Canſt thou hear this, thou cruel, hard Horatio? et 2 *., 2 


Canſt thou bebold thy Altamont undone? 
That gentle, that dear youth ! canſt thou behold um 
His poor heart broken, death in his pale viſageß, 
And groaning out his woes, yet ſtand unmov'd? _ _ : 
Hor. The ; Sues and wiſe I pity.in misfortune, 18 
But when ingratitude and INs * e 
'Tis weakneſs to be touch' d. ü A RT Ae 
Att. Fwd" not ask thee, „n) ͤ 0 y Eros > 


To pity 6f f ve me / but confeſs fn oh 
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. begab, infvlencs of hate is juſt a8. N 


Oh! Ihave urg d thy gentleneſs to far; (He revives. 


> T canto ſpeak ! —1 love forgive ! and pity thee. 


bY 1 1 N- hn. 


Tis conftaneyof | mind, and manly 18 . : + | . 


But ch! had 1 ben wrong d by-thee, r 8 
There is a yieldin og ſoftneſs in my heart | 
Cou'd ne'er have flood it out, but had I ran 1 
With ſtreaming eyes, and open arms, een d, 1 
And preſt thee cloſe, cloſe! 8 0 
25 Ber. I nufſt hear no mote, SE; i 2 
Theweakneſs is contagious, I ſhall catch it, 
And be a tame fond wretch. 


Lav. Where wou'dft thou go? 3 
Wou' dſt thou part thus? You ſha' not, tis impoflble 4 4 
For I will bar thy paſfage, kneeling thus; 5 . A 
| Perhaps thy cruel hand may ſpurn me off, 8 
But I will throw my body in thy way, - A 
And thou ſhalt trample o'er my faithful bins” | 
Tread on me, wound me, kill me e'er thou paſs. T 


Alt. Urge not in van thy pious ſuit, An, v 
1 have enough to rid me of my pain. 1 
* thou hadſt. reach d my heart before: 800 
- Fo make all ſure my friend repeats the blow : „ 
But in the grave our cares thall be forgotten, W. 
"NES love and friendſhip ceaſe. (Fatt. An 


(Lavinia rms to bim and endeavours fo raiſe 3 
E Speak to me Altamont. 
He faints I he dies / now turn and fee thz triumph. ; 
© My brother I but our cares ſhall end together; 
3 will Ilay me down by thy dear fide, 


2 thy too hard fate, then ſhare it with thes, 


F 4 


wa e 
*? 2 "I 
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1 8 ver my cruel lord a 
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. [Horatio runs to Altamont, . 2 U. in his arms. 


Soy. It is too much to bear ! look up my Ae, = 


. 8 15 = TED unrelenting heart has kill'd him. 


Look vp and bleſs me, tell me that thou hv'ſt. 


Do thou and m 1 Levine both forgive me; 
A flood of tenderneſs comes o'er my ſoul; 


4. — Alt. * : , 
of : $00 
x + % 1 7 


. e 
e 3 that 3 cod have Tang my fouls  _ 
Fs That long ere this her flight had reach'd the lars, _ _ 
* BU But thy known voice has lur'd her back again. ä 
I Methicks I fain wou'd ſet all right with hee, e 2 
Make up this moſt unlucky breach, and then, 1 
No With thine and heaven's forgiveneſs on my ſoul, - -49..: 4M 
Re Shrink to in 3 and be at eaſe for ever. ” Son. 22 

Hor. By heav'n my heart bleeds for thee z er 'n n this | i 

| I: 21,2 
J feel thy pangs of diſappointed, love. 
Is it not pity that this youth ſhou'd fail, 
That all his wond' rous goodneſs ſhou'd be loſt, | 
And the world never know it ? oh ! my Altamont ! 
Give me thy ſorrows, let me bear em for the, RY 
And ſhelter thee from ruin. 92 
Lav. Oh my brother! 

Think not 1 we will ſhare in all thy woes, 
We'll fit all day, and tell ſad tales of love, _ 
And when we light upon ſome faithleſs woman, - 5M 
Some beauty like galiſta, falſe and fax, ©: 
We'll fix our grief and our complaining theres .  - © ] 
Fo We'll curſe the nymph. that drew the ruin on, 
Falls. | And mourn the youſad that was 1 thee, undone. 
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4 1 v. SCENE 1. 


SCENE is a Room bung with Black; on one 
- fide, Lothario's Body on a Bier; on the other, 
a Table with a Scull and other Bones, 4 Boot, 


and 4 Lamp on it. 


Caliſta i- diſcouir'd on a couch in Fong ber hair hang: ng 
looſe and diſorder d: After muſick and a Jorg, ſhe rijes 


and comes forward. 


$0 N G. 


J. 
Mo K 4 . you n phantom hear, 
You who pale and wan appear, 


And fill the avreteh, avho wakes, with fear. 


You who wander, ſcream, and groan, 


b Nod the manſions once 1 


Don, whom till your crimes upbraid, 
You; who reft not with the dead; 
Feen the coverts where you fray, 
_ Where you lurk, and ſhun the day, 
From the net and the tomb, 
Huber haſt ye, hither come. 
II. 
 Chide Caliſta for delay, 55 
Tell her, tis for her you ſt ay; 
- Bid her die, and come away. 
Ste the ſexton « with his ſpade, 


= 1 2 the grave already made; 
11 ſten Far air one, to thy N 


. tl my paffing bell." 


Cal. Tis. wall ? thefe ſolemn bre, this pomp of 
Are fit to feed the frenzy i in my foul, (horte: 1 
Here's room for meditation, ev'n to'madneſs,,  Þ 
Seed he mind burſt with thinking; - this dull „„ 
in the ſocket : ſure the bock was teft © 35 
To tel me ſomething. ; for inſtruction then —— 
He teaches holy ſorrow, and contrition, * 
And penitence : -I] s it become an art then 8 
A trick that lazy, dull, luxurious gown-mert . 3 
Can teach us to do over; P no more on't 5 —_— 
( roabing away te be | 1 
I have more real anguiſh in my heart, 5 
Than all their pedant diſcipline e er knew... — 1 
What charnal has been rifled for theſe bone?  @ 
Fie! this is pageantry ; —— they look weh, 2 
But what of that? if he or ſhe that own'd em, 
Safe from diſquiet, fit, and ſmile to ſee ä 
The farce, their miſerable relicks play. | £72 LN _—_ 
But bere's a ſight is terrible indeed; 8 1 
Is this that haughty, gallant, gay Ls: tarts, : EI. 
That . ah! — pat be 3 
| ooks! 2 > 
How grim with dotted blood, and thoſe dead eyes Pi — 
Aſcend ye ghoſts, fantaſtick forms of night, © = 
In all your diff rent, dreadful ſhapes aſcend, — "ol 
And match the preſent horror if you can. 1 
L.ater Seio lo. 

Sci. This ou of night, this ſilent hour of "AY 3 6 
Nature for ref ordain'd, and (oft repoſe, „ ee 2 885 : 1 
And yet diſtraftion, and tumultuous jars, A 
Keep all our frighted citizens awake; * Bb) "," on 
The ſenate, weak, divided and irreſolute, 20 Ac 
Want pow'r to ſuctour the afflicted ſtate. 
Vainly in words and long debates they're wife; ?” 
| While the fierce factions ſcorn their peaceful ordevs, 

And drown' the voice of law in noiſe and anarchy. BF 
Nam won ſee where ſhe ſtands 7: — 5 
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RY a. The Rar Pau, 


Tie Hilin;in the night when Troy was "FO 
. * Spe Qatreſs of the miſchief which ſhe made. 
E . Cal. It is Kiolis! be thy ſelf, my ſouh; + 
Be ſtrongto bear his fatal indignation, - 
* bat he he may ſee thou art not loſt ſofar, 
But ſome what ſtill of his great ſpirit lives. 
In the forlorn Caliſa. 
Soi Thou Wer tonce 
_ My aughter. 
Cal. Happy were ei Thad ay'd, p 
And never loſt that name. 
Sci. That's ſomething yet; 
Thou wer't the very darling of my age; „ 
T thought the day too ſhort to gaze upon thee, 1 T] 
That all the bleſſings I cou'd- gather for thee, 155 Fo 
= - By cates on earth, and by my y prayers to heav'n, | At 
Were little for my fondneſs to beſtow; _ I Tt; 
5 Why didft thou turn to folly then, and curſe me! „ 
Becauſe my ſoul was rudely drawn from yours 35 | An 
_..- A poor imperfect copy of my father, | 
Wbere goodneſs, and the ſtrength of manly Os, en 
2 Was N planted, and the idle void 1 
Find up with light belief, and eaſy fondneſs : 1 
1 1 was, becauſe I lov'd, 5 was a wow an. The 
8. Hadſt thou been honeſt, thou hadſt been a che No 
we, 11 
IT 5 of that joy, as of a gem Jong ** 
8” Beyond redemption gone, think we. no more. > 11 
Haſt thou e're dar'd to meditate on death ? | T%. 
Cal. I have, as on the end of Thame and ſorrowrw. My. 
84. Ha! anſwer me! ſay; haſt thou cooly __ * G 
EE: Tis not the ſtoick's leſſon got by rote, Some 
BE -- "Thepompof words, and pedant diſſertations, | For; 
= - | That can ſuſtain thee in that hour of terror: [4 
Biooks have taught cowards to talk nobly of its: '=/*- - | "Wk 
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But hen the trial comes, they ſtart, and Rand gd : Thy: 
_ Halt thou conſider d what may happen after it? 'How! 
_=_ How thy. PE: 5 and what to ae ls. | Then 
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: Where foul offence, and ſhame have laid all waſte; 
Therefore my ſoul abhors the wretched dwelling, 


Was miſtreſs of. the world. 
Here atmy heart, and cannot find a way 


And write the meaning with your ponyard here. 
3 hand. 
At length the ſtubborn virtue has prevail'd, OY 1 ' 
. muſt, i it muſt denon take it then, 88 
And Nun the reſt untaught. 


It is but thus, and both: are ſatisfy" 8 0 ond 1 I 
(She offers to hill herfelf, Sciolto catches bold of 12 4 


Now nature, and the father claim their turns „ 5 5 121 1 1 
'Fhave held the ballance with an iron hand, 2 . 3 


And put off ev'ry tender, human thought, 255 0 17. = 
The moſt unnatural ſight, leſt their ſtrings crack; © 


5 For: poor, undone Caliſa, in your heart ? * 3 


1 
Thy pe zobtly wit, and early blooming beauty, 2 0 . "OY | 
 How!Hhaveſtobd and fed my eyes upon the. Ep. iT 3 
Then fiſted up my hands, and wond' ring bleſt 11 % = 3 oF 
8 * _ * heart ee: n melts within we : by 
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The be Fair Penitent. 
Cal. 1 have turn'd my eyes inward upon myſelf, 


* 
£ * * 


And longs to find ſome better place of reſt. 


Sci. Tis juſtly thought, and worthy of that * 
That dwelt in antient Larain breaſts, when Rome 


I wou'd go A 
And tell thee albmy purpoſe, but it dicke, | 1 


Cal. Theniſpare the telling, if it bea pain, 


Sci. Oh! truly pueir'd —=ſceſt thou this trembling 


(Holding up a Dapper. 
Thrice juſtice urg'd— and a8 the lack ning ſinews 
Forget their office, and confeſs'd the father 4 
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Sci. A moment, give me yet a moment's e ry 
The ſtern, the rigid judge has been obey d; 


To doom my child to death; but ſpare my eyes 0 > 


My old brain ſplit, and | grow mad with horrcr.”. - 5 * 
Cal. Hal is it pollible ? and is there yet EE 48 
Some little, dear remain of love and tenderneſs, N 
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Sa, Ob“ when 1 think what pleaſure I took in thee, i ; 
jeys thou gav: 'ſt me in thy-prattling infancy, . 
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Cocme then, and take me now to thy cold arms, + 
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E. de Fair Penitent. 


n 2 1 cow dd curſe nature; and that tyrant honour, 
For making me thy father, and e, Fit 


Thou art my daughter RiYl. „„ 
Cal. For that kind word, . 4 
Thos det me fal, thus humbly een 35 M 
Weep en your feet, and bleſs you for this pogdneſs 3 A 
-Oh ! tis too much for this offending wretch, 0 
This parricide, that murders withher rimes, 117 
Shortens her father's age, and cuts himoflf,. [Ar 
E'er little more than half his years be number d. 5 1M. 
Sci. Wou'd it were otherwiſe - but thou muſt die. | 


Cad, That I muſtdie / it is my only comfort: 
"Death is the privilege of human nature, 
life without it were not worth our taking; 
Thither the „the pris ner, and the mourner, 
Fly for relief, and lay their burdens down. 


Thou mragre ſhade; here let me breath my laſt, 
Charm' d With my father's pity and forgiveneſs ; 


More than if angels tun'd their golden viols, 5 Ae 
_ = And ſung a Requiem to my parting ſoul., tme;[7 hat 
1 J am Iummon ' d hence, e'er this my friends expect | a. h 
I ̃ybere is Iknow not what of fad preſage, r 
That tells me, I ſhall never fee thee more,; 1 
If it be ſo; this is our laſt farewel, | © Tus 
And theſe the parting pangs which nature foals,” And e 
When anguiſh. rende the e r my daugh-| C 
deer 8! (Exit Sciolto. Hang 
cal Now think thou, curſt CaliBa, now behold [Batak 
The deſolation, horror; bloc d, and ruin, | : [Bends 
I "Thy crimes, and fatal folly ſpread around, © .- [Suckh 
EE: Thatloudly cry for vengeance on thy N {ML [Such a1 
= * . Fett heav'n, * knows our weak, imperfect natures, 
IH Mo blind with paſſions, and how prone td evil, 
Makes not too ſtrict enquiry for offences, 
But is aton'd by penitence and prayr :- 


Cheap recompence ! here twould not be needy. 
Nothing but blood can make the expiation, 5 
= dende the ſoul een 1 
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| And ſee, angther injur'd a is - 15 „ * e 
To call for juſtice from my tardy hand. e 
FO Enter Altamont. . 3 
AI. Hail to, you horrors! hail thou houſe ir qeath 2" 
And thby the loyely. miſtreſs c of theſe ſhades, * 3 2» 
Whoſe beauty gildz the, more than nijdnight darkneſs, = 
And makes i it grateful as the dawn of day. : 
Oh! Take me in a fellow- -Mourner with hes,” "+. 
I'll number groan for groan, and tear for ter; 
And when the fountain of thy eyes are dry, 
Mine thall pn the ſtream, and weep for both. 
Cal. I know thee. well, thou art the injur A lee, 
Thou com ſt to urge ine with the . I. ha” gue. 
But know, I fend upon t e brink' of sr 1.4 
And in a moment mean to ſet me free A +4 
From ſhame, and thy upbraiding. ene 
Alt. Falſiy, falſly _ VV 
Doſt thou accuſe me; when did I complain, „ 
Or murmur at my fate? For thee I have 3 
Forgot the ten der Lf Italian husbands, | 2 5. 05 
RE on enge — _ 
ie 3 | T bore my 1 of - COON 0 Auer og 1 5 


Oh! "has forbid me not to mourn thy Io, | AN | 6 8 „ 
To wiſh ſome better fate had rul'd our es, TS 
| And that Ca/i/e had been mine, and true. © EI 
| gh Cal, Oh! Altamant,. tis hard for fouls like mine, —— 
Ci Han at y: and fierce, to Field they. have dane amiſs; 3 ü 
But oh 7 behold my proud, diſdamfyl heart,” . 5 + SY = 
Bends to thy des virtue; yes, I n, 5 . 
Such is thy truth, thy tenderneſs and love, ESE. 
75 are the Braces that adorn thy youth, © RG 


ures," |T i et not abandon'd.t to deſtfuction, 5 65 D 
AE With thke mig bt h 117 by'd, for, a ages bleſt, 17 SAND : 


q Hf, Theo bp .happ of 18 tall within, our, rea- 2c Wy 4 e 
lere . -Joſe « our paſt misfor kü c 
ET TTY: 0 i Fol the fatal ſtory 5 "M: 1 
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I ̃00so late we brought Him aid, and drove wen 
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Here let Betis, kn beer u 
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Then wet 85 Mok t "_y Yate itt, 
£9 108 o.t6t ether, By vent tots e 25 

ve] ow the uͤckettaln bety | 

Whether our 15 0 e Are Abb 


a tor; 8 
In gloonly Sroves, difeohren ofts, hs 
Or Abc u er 5 &f air we. | 
And tread the ffefds of light, kill 1 fl Porte thee, 
Til fate ordains Hat we mal Pakt hd mere. 
* 5 5 ! N n has ſole 1 8 ſtofe 

| Crow ee * live, 3 
8 Live for ſomè maid that 15 a ee ati, 
Some kind unpratti#'d heart, that feve 
Has liſten'd to the falfe oties of thy ſex, _ 
Nor known the arts of. ours ſhe 155 reward thee, 
Meet thee With virtues e 9a to thy own, 8558 
Charm thee with ſweetniels, beate, on with thith, 
Be bleſs'd in thee alone, and thou ends 
Fut Rk. 
| Her. Now burn indeed, 5e allen palr, 
For now the mealure of your woes is full. 
Aut. What doſt thou mean, Horttio ? 
Hor. Oh! tis dreadful : 
The great, the good Sciolfo dies this tichttht. 
Cal. My father! | 
et. OE... 


"Alt. That's a deadly firoak iti 
Attended but by few, atid thoſe | Þ ogg 5 


Hor. Not long ago e private 


 Theard whith fray be took, and öl Port d ane, 1 


But found biin compaſs d by Lothario's fiftion, 
- Almoſt alone, amid a croud of foes; 


tack 
E'er that his frantick Valöul Bad provek .d 4, 
: The death tie ſeer'd to with for from dae 
cu And den thou bear mie yet, thaw pation 7; 
Doſt wu tiot labour with $69 wn mufd rous W 
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Hide yout N. deal in ben, Gian you, 
For tal & - death, "ns ruin, RW 


h And rature ſickens at me; reſt thou world, 


Thus, thus; 1 ſek thee free. n 1 {Stab wy a 


Parrteide Mall Be thy rache hs more; 


Hor. O SM} raffinefs. 
Alt. Thou dd Mſtricr me well ; to jengthen life,” 


Is but to triffe e. 
| (Aon offers 70 fili Muaſfir Horatio prevents 


Sui; aud worth bis faverd from bim. 
Hor. Ha! what feans 
The frantick-A#amivnt ? Tone fot to man 
Has breath'd ih &v'ty breaſt contagious fury, 
And epidenmck madness. 
Enter Seide, pale ani Bloody, fapport fapported by fervent, 
Cal. Oh my heart! 
Well may'ſt thou fail, fot ſer the ſpring that fed 
Thy vital ſtream is waſted, end runs Tow. 5 
My father / Will you wow at laſt forgive me, 


| Waﬀtet all my crimes, and all yout ſuff "rings, 
I call you once again by that deaf ame? 


Will you forget my aa, and thoſe wide unde, 
Lift up your Wand, 680 bieſs tne 28 I 80 J 


| Down to my dark Wode. 


Sei. Alas? thy daughter! 


Thon het ray wentur'd if a Rory fea, 


Where life, fame, virtue, al were wreek'd and en; 


Dutt ſure thb un born thy e in all the anguiſh, 
And ſmartedWifh'the pa ch e 
Let flencs nnd Ane e tle, ©” 


my Ty 7 5 4 
n y Þhin grows leſs. —Oh ! gentle 4 Altamont, 3 


Ren THR in peace, 
And ſave thee from the thaltee of paſtrity 


As with thy father here ie, und be voy. 
Cal. Celeſtial founts! peate dawns upon 


Think not too hardly of me when I'm gone, 


Bat pity me had I but early known 9 5 


Thy wond'rous worth, thou excellent young man, 
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And yet my * Neal to 3 N. 
; Thou art their laſt dear object —— mercy heav n! 
5 She ther. 
| Alt. Cold! Des” and cold! and yet — 
| But lovely (till ! hadſt thou a thouſand r 
What hart ſo hard, what virtue ſo ſevere, \ O 
But at that beauty muſt of force. relented, W 
Melted to pity, love, and to forgi veneſs ?; 
Sci. Oh I turmthee from that 8 object ; Alam, 
123 near, and let me bleſs thee e' er l — 
To thee, and brave Horatio I bequeath 
My fortunes. Lay me by thy noble father, 
And love my memory as thou haſt done his, a 
For thou haft been my ſon— Oh! gracious heay' n 1* 8 
Thou that haft endleſs bleſſings fill i in gore, rn 
For virtue, and for filial piety, : OP 
Let grief, diſgrace, and want be far aways 
But multiply thy mercies on his head; * 
Let honoux, greatneſs, eee Kill be with him. 
And peace in all his ways as e wt 
Alt. Take, take it n IS 
P thee, Horatio, I * the gift, e 
While I purſue: my father and my 1 
And find my only portion in the grave. 
Hir. The ſtorm of grief bears hard upon bis youth, 
And rwe and bear u a 3 flower to earth. | 
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By th are cog are we taupht to prove, Ber K 


The ſorrows that attend unlawful love 1 


- . Death, or ſome worſe misfortune, ſoon 1 . 
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